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Letters to the Editor
TransSisters welcomes letters to the editor from our

readers. All letters must be signed, but names will be with-

held upon request, except for letters which criticize by name

any individual, organization or entity. Anonymous personal

attacks will not be published. Please also include your ad-

dress and telephone number in case we want to verify your

letter. All letters are subject to editing. Please address all

letters to; Letters to the Editor; TransSisters ; 4004 Troost

Avenue; Kansas City, Missouri 641 10.

Cover photograph; (1. to r.): Nontranssexual allies Laura Ervin &
Janis Walworth along with transsexual womyn Rica Ashby

Fredrickson, Davina Anne Gabriel, Wendi Kaiser, Nancy Jean

Burkholder & Riki Anne Wichins, outside the Michigan Womyn'

s

Music Festival, August 1993. Photo by unknown festival participant.
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Letters to the Editor

Davina,

1 read your first issue of TransSisters and was impressed

with the quality of the material presented. 1 was especially inter-

ested in the article by Leslie Femberg, Building Bridges. Her ar-

ticle and your editorial touched on a topic that has become quite

important to me and 1 would like to briefly explain why your

journal has caught my attention.

In your editorial, you expressed the hope that TransSisters

would foster a dialogue between the feminist and transsexual

communities and promote a process of reconciliation. Feinbcrg,

in her article, outlines a similar theme. She urges those who are

members of both the transgender and the lesbian, gay and bisex-

ual communities to serve as a bridge, describing the two commu-

nities as “natural allies.” She talks about magnifying the power

of both groups through the creation of a lasting coalition.

1 couldn’t agree more. 1 believe that it is only through the

establishment of a genuine rapprochement within the women’s

community that we can begin to harness the power inherent in

our diversity. Unfortunately, creating such an atmosphere of

openness and trust within feminist environs can be a daunting

task. What is sadly lacking within the women’s community is a

public forum that consistently echoes the voices of all the chil-

dren in our feminist family.

I am an S/M woman and I know what it is like to be a mem-
ber of an “unacceptable” minority within the women’s commu-
nity. S/M women endure numerous injustices at the hands of

women, including harassment, discrimination and criminal as-

sault. Our voices are rarely heard in the women’s presses and

the violence against us is never acknowledged, never reported. I

know how upsetting how' frustrating, how insulting it is to read

the distorted descriptions and pompous pronouncements spew-

ing forth ad nauseum from the reactionary women’s presses

about my lifestyle and my community. I know how it feels to be

analyzed and defined by others while my own voice is systemat-

ically silenced.

Whatever political differences may exist between the S/M
and transsexual communities, we do share a common bond — we

have been branded as illegitimate by the reactionary feminist

elite. We both have a rough road to travel in the women’s com-

munity. But despite the rough road, 1 believe it is possible to

create an inclusive community based upon mutual respect and

entitlement, a community where dialogue replaces diatribe and

scholarship triumphs over intellectual masturbation. By forging

strong political bonds with each other, the disenfranchised of the

women’s community can be in the forefront of a truly radical

feminism that moves beyond the patriarchal construct of birth-

right

This is an exciting time in our herstory. More and more mi

nority groups are coming together seeking common ground and

mutual advantage. And more women are beginning to challenge

their hard-held dogmas. Just a short time ago, I could not have

written this letter. So if a “woman-bom-woman only” crusader

like myself can opt for rapprochement, then miracles can hap-

pen. Let’s make them happen together.

—Jad Kcrcs,

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

About This Issue

The issue of greatest conflict between the transsexual

and feminist communities is that of access to womyn-only

space for transsexual womyn. Although the presence of

transsexual womyn in womyn-only space has been an issue

within the lesbian/feminist community at least since the

early 1970s, it is not one that has received a great deal of at-

tention in the national lesbian/feminist media until the ex-

pulsion of Nancy Jean Burkholder from the Michigan

Womyn’s Music Festival in 1991. Debate about this issue

has raged in the lesbian/feminist media almost continually

since then. The event also served to galvanize the transsex-

ual feminist community into action, and subsequent actions

by transsexual womyn and their nontranssexual allies have

served to keep the issue alive.

This issue of TransSisters is devoted entirely to the

issue of the attendance of transsexual womyn at the

Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival, and presents a history

of events surrounding that issue. The first article in this

issue is an account by Nancy Burkholder herself of her ex-

pulsion from the 1991 MWMF. That is followed by an

open letter to the organizers of MWMF concerning Nancy’s

expulsion from a group called Lesbians for Justice, along

with a resolution condemning discrimination against trans-

sexual lesbians in the gay and/or lesbian community that

they concurrently endorsed. Following that is my account

of my experiences at the 1992 MWMF. That is followed by

the results of a survey regarding festival participants’ opin-

ions of the policy of excluding transsexual womyn from the

festival conducted by Janis Walworth at the 1992 MWMF.
This is followed by my account of the 1993 MWMF, along

with that of another transsexual woman w ho attended the

festival this year, Rica Ashby Fredrickson. Finally, there

are two accounts of this year’s festival by two nontranssexu-

al womyn who describe their experiences surrounding the

expulsion of the transsexual womyn from this year’s festi-

val. Together, all of this presents the most comprehensive

overview of this issue ever to be assembled in one place. In

future issues of TransSisters, I hope to be able to present the

personal accounts of the other womyn who were also in-

volved in this year’s action at MWMF, as well as to present

current coverage of subsequent developments surrounding

this issue. - editor
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A Kinder, Gentler Festival?

by Nancy Jean Burkholder

(Editor's note: This article originally appeared in issue It 1 of

Rites ofPassage magazine, and is a revised version ofan article

that previously appeared in the "Speaking Out ” section of the 1-

14 September 1991 issue of Gay Community Sews)

In August 1991, I attended mv second Michigan Women’s

Music Festival (MWMF) with Laura Enin. Laura and I drove

1,050 miles nonstop in her vehicle. We left Stow, Massachusetts

on Sunday afternoon and arrived at the festival, car number thir-

t\ -three, at about 9:00 a m. Monday morning. We walked and

talked with the women waiting on the road, bought raffle tickets

from a festival promoter, and joined women in joyous enthusi-

asm, camaraderie and expectation while we awaited the start of

the festival at 2:00 p.m. When we got on to the land, Laura vol-

unteered the use of her vehicle to help with shuttle service.

Laura and I split the work shift. I worked the first two hours

w hile Laura moved our gear to the campsite and set up her tent.

She worked the next two hours while I set up my tent.

After going through an orientation run with a shuttle coor-

dinator, 1 began the process of loading women's gear and driving

them to their desired destinations. I felt a sense of pnde in my
work; welcoming the women, helping them with their gear, and

answering their questions. At the completion of my shuttle shift

I set up mv tent, took a much welcomed shower and went for a

long walk in the woods. I met Laura at our campsite and she in-

vited me to walk w ith her to the main gate to meet a friend w ho

was arriv ing on a chartered bus from Grand Rapids at 10:00 p.m.

We arrived at the main gate at about 9:30 p.m. and «sat

down around a fire pit with several other women. We chatted

with the women and enjoyed the warmth of the fire. At about

10:00 p.m. we received word that the bus was delayed and

would arrive around 1 1:00 p.m. Laura and 1 decided to remain

at the main gate until the bus arm ed. We continued to socialize

with the women w ho came and went from the area of the fire pit.

The bus armed at about 1 1:00 p.m. and Laura went over to the

parked bus to meet her friend. I staved at the fire pit for a few

minutes and then started to walk over to the bus. A woman re-

quested that 1 stay away from the bus to avoid congestion. 1

stopped at the edge of the road about twenty feet from the fire

pit.

While I w aited for Laura to return I w as approached by two

women, Chris Coyote and Del Kelleher. Chris said that she

needed to speak with me regarding a serious and difficult matter.

Sensing her urgency I suggested we move away from the women

near the fire pit in order to talk privately. Chris said that the

Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival was a woman-only event

and she wanted to know if I were a man. I replied that 1 was a

w oman and I showed her my New Hampshire picture ID driver’s

license. Then she asked me if I w ere a transsexual. 1 asked her

what w as the point of her questioning and she replied that trans-

sexuals were not permitted to attend the festival. She said that

MWMF policy was that the festival was open to “natural vvom-

yn-bom women” only. I replied that nowhere in any festival lit-

erature or the program guide was that policy stated. I asked

Chns to please verify that policy and she w ent to the office to

contact the festival producers, Lisa Vogel and Barbara (“Boo”)

Price. Sometime during this conversation I waved Laura to

come over and she witnessed much of what transpired.

I continued speaking with Del. Del stated that the reason

the policy was not in any literature was because the issue of

transsexuals had never come up as a problem before. Del added

that the policy was for the benefit of the transsexuals’ safety and

the safety of the womyn attending the festiv al. When 1 pointed

out that there were other transsexuals on the land she acknowl-

edged that this was true. Then she added, “We haven’t caught

them yet, but we did catch you.”

At around midnight Chns returned and told me that she had

talked to the producers and that they had indeed verified that

transsexuals are not allowed at the festival. I asked to speak

with the producers directly. Chris stated that the producers

would not speak w ith me and that she was the designated contact

person for the producers.

Chns asked me if I had had a sex change operation. I re-

plied that that was none of her business. 1 said that I was willing

to submit to genital examination in order to satisfy her concerns

about my sex. She replied that she would not feel comfortable

doing this. I said that was a rather odd reaction since public nu-

dity was quite common at the festival. How would v iewing my
cunt be any different from any other woman's? I told her to

please produce her proof to back up her insinuation that I was a

transsexual. She looked at me for a few seconds, saying noth-

ing. Then she said that the festival producers had empowered

her to expel any w oman at any time, at her discretion. She then

told me that I had to leave the festival and that I would not even

be allowed to return to my campsite to retrieve my equipment. I

realized that Chris and Del were expelling me in spite of all the

irrefutable legal and anatomical proof that 1 was a woman. I

knew that there was nothing more I could say to these women. I

resigned myself to the fact that these w omen were expelling me

from the festival.

Laura and Chris departed to pick up a few of my personal

belongings while Del stayed wdth me. Del facilitated some ar-

rangements for a room at a motel in Walhalla, about ten miles

away. For some moments I stood outside the circle of women at

the fire pit at the place where our conversation transpired. The

night was clear and the air had a chill to it. Suddenly I realized

that I was cold. I was wearing only nylon shorts, a flannel shirt
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and sandals. I hadn’t dressed for extended night-time exposure.

Del invited me to return to the fire pit. 1 sat at the edge of the pit

for a long time. I’m not sure how long. My mind was blank, my
body absolutely still as 1 became aware of the emotional devasta-

tion that 1 felt inside. The events that were going down seemed

totally unreal to me. Nevertheless, I found a place of calm inside

myself. I found acceptance for my situation, and I could feel the

emotional devastation without letting it overwhelm me. I stared

into the fire. The heat from the glow ing embers warmed my legs

and face. Del stayed close by. From the time Del and Chns first

approached me until 1 left the land, I was guarded and forbidden

from leaving the area around the fire pit.

After some time Del met with a w oman from the office and

she called me to come over to her. I got up and went over. 1

turned on my flashlight and she handed me a printed receipt

stamped with an MWMF logo. 1 signed the receipt and she gave

me a cash refund for my ticket. I held my flashlight up and

pointed it’s beam at my right wrist as Del cut the wnst ticket

free. Then 1 returned to the fire pit to await Laura’s return.

During this time not one of the half dozen women w ho sat with

me at the fire pit spoke with or looked at me. I no longer tried to

keep secret the nature of the events that were going down. I

asked Del if someone was going to protect my personal belong-

ings from theft or vandalism. She replied that Chris and Laura

had probably gone back to the site to retrieve all of my belong-

ings.

At about 12:50 a.m., Laura returned with all of my equip-

ment and her car. We departed the land. In less than two hours

and under the cover of darkness, the festival personnel had ex-

pelled me from the land. Their actions were facilitated by our

closeness to the main gate and the lateness of the hour. There

were no w itnesses to the events except for Laura, Chns and Del.

I don’t know what the women present at the fire pit knew of the

events that had transpired.

Laura and I arrived at the motel at about 1:20 a.m. Tuesday

morning. We were both emotionally and physically exhausted.

Neither of had slept more than a few' hours in the past forty-two

hours. The motel room was a small, cinder block room. We
were greeted by the smell of wet, moldy carpet. The stillness of

the night was interrupted by the loud roar of trucks passing by

our open w indow facing Route 10. I still could not believe that

this was really happening.

I slept very little that night. I was exhausted from our twen-

ty hours of travel and in shock from the emotional trauma perpe-

trated by the festival women. I eventually slept for a few hours

and w hen I awoke it was light outside. The mattress bed had du-

plicated the effect of sleeping outside on the hard ground. My
hips and thighs ached.

I showered, repacked my gear and we departed for Grand

Rapids. When we stopped for breakfast at Muskegon I called to

make reservations for a plane flight home. The flight cost me
$382.00 and I was grateful for having a credit card. I did not

have the cash.

I departed Grand Rapids at 12:40 p.m. and arrived at

Worchester, Massachusetts at about 6:25 p.m. Laura called

ahead and made arrangements for transportation from the airport

to my car which cost me an additional fifty dollars. 1 drove

home, arriving at about 9:25 p.m.

Post Script: August 1993

I’ve never been someone who mingled with communities,

always on the fringes, afraid to take part cuz taking part in com-

munity meant to me that I’d have to share my true self, a totally

unthinkable proposition until I embraced sex reassignment.

Then when 1 came out as a lesbian and for the very first time I

felt such an affectional, emotional, and social connection with a

group of humans. Lesbians dared to speak out against the domi-

nant culture and put words to things that 1 had felt all my life but

was totally scared to speak. You can’t hang out with such folks

for long and not be deeply affected and empow ered by them.

Then, five years after coming out, I attended my first festi-

val, Michigan ‘90. I don’t have words to describe my experi-

ence. I was so enthusiastic and wanting to contribute to that

community when I went back in ‘91. The contrast between my
experiences in ‘90 and ‘91 is frozen in my consciousness. It’s

beyond my mind’s experience and I’m just learning that it’s

okay to feel stuff, that I’ll survive the pain. On some level, my
mind is so annoyed that I care and can’t just let go of the whole

affair and continue to find my community with folks who are my
real community. After all, one lesson I’ve learned in all this is

that the foundation of my community isn’t necessarily based on

characteristics such as gender/sexuality, but rather on mutual

trust and respect in each other’s lives.

Nancy Jean Burkholder is a forty year old, eleven years postop-

erative transsexual country leatherdyke, and the only person to

have been expelled from the Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival

twice (so far) in a single lifetune.
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An Open Letter to the Organizers of the

Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival

by Lesbiansfor Justice

( F.diior 's note: The following letter was originally published in

the letters section of the April 19 - May 8. 1992 edition of Gay

Community Sews , and was also among the educational litera-

ture distributed at the 1993 Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival.)

Dear Ms. Vogel & Ms. Price,

Lesbians for Justice is a group of lesbians and allies who,

recognizing that all forms of oppression are interrelated, are

committed to working tow ard the elimination of all forms of op-

pression. As such, we would like to express our disapproval of

the expulsion of Nancy Jean Burkholder from the Sixteenth

Annual Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival in August of 1991,

as well as the manner in which it was conducted, and the manner

in which you have failed to adequately respond to the issues

raised by the incident. It is also our intention to express our dis-

approval of sour policy of excluding post-operative male-to-fe-

male transsexuals from attendance at this festival, as well as the

absence of adequate due process available to all women in atten-

dance at the festival in any potential dispute regarding festival

policy. We feel that the action taken against Ms. Burkholder

was arbitrary, unethical and anti-feminist in nature, particularly

since this exclusionary policy was not explicitly stated in your

festival literature. However, it is also our position that the issue

in this situation is not merely whether or not such exclusionary'

policy was explicitly stated, but that such a policy lacks suffi-

cient justification, and that there is simply no rational basis for

the existence of this policy.

We feel that the exclusion of postoperative male-to-female

transsexuals from the Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival not

only lacks justification, but it is likew ise contrary to expressed

ideals of tolerance and respect for diversity, concern for the safe-

ty of attendees, universal sisterhood, and feminist values which

you claim the festival is intended to represent, for the following

reasons:

1.

) It is impossible to enforce this policy in a fair and equi-

table manner, as decisions as to who is and who is not a trans-

sexual ultimately must rely on the discretion of security staff,

thus also threatens the safety and security of women of ambigu-

ous gender appearance who are not transsexuals.

2.

) Such exclusionary policy is necessarily elitist in nature

in that it excludes some women while claiming to be a festival

for all women.

3.

) Such exclusionary policy, as well as the manner in

which it was enforced, are reminiscent of exclusionary laws,

customs, policies and practices based on concepts rooted in pa-

triarchal values of racism, sexism and heterosexism.

4.

) Such exclusionary policy reflects patriarchal attitudes

and values based on assumptions of biological determinism,—

—
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which have been used to oppress w omen, gay men and lesbians

for centuries and is therefore inherently anti-feminist in nature.

5.

) Such exclusionary policy exists to address concerns

based in ignorance and bigotry held by a very small minority

within the lesbian community
, and does not reflect the feelings

and opinions of the vast majority of the lesbian community,

w ithout whom the existence of the Michigan Womyn’s Music

Festival would not be possible.

6.

) Transsexual women have attended the festival undetec-

ted for many years without causing any disruption or threat to

the safety or security of any women in attendance at the festival.

7.

) Transsexuals hav e been no less v ictimized and perse-

cuted by patriarchal society than have been women in general,

and in most cases have been so to an even greater degree.

8.

) Such exclusionary policy unduly and unfairly stigmatiz-

es and marginalizes transsexual women, many of whom are ac-

tively involved in, and making valuable contributions to their re-

spective lesbian and feminist communities, in which they are

generally overwhelmingly accepted.

9.

) Any objective criterion utilized to distinguish between

post-operative transsexual women and non-transsexual women
other than comparison of their respective medical histories

would necessarily exclude some non-transsexual women and/or

include some transsexual women. This demonstrates that there

is no real substantive difference between the two groups accord-

ing to any relevant criteria, thus such exclusionary policy is nec-

essarily arbitrary in nature.

10.

) Festival organizers have demonstrated an unwilling-

ness to engage in open and honest debate regarding the issue of

transsexual exclusion.

In recognition of the fact that the marginalization and ostra-

cization of transsexual women prov ides a mirror in which the

oppressive elements of the feminist and lesbian communities can

see how they perpetuate some of the very social evils and ste-

reotypes that they fight against in the dominant culture, Lesbians

for Justice therefore appeals to the organizers of the Michigan

Womyn’s Music Festival to nullify its “womyn-bom womyn”

only policy; and to allow' the attendance of postoperative male-

to-female transsexuals at all future festiv als.

In addition, Lesbians for Justice is very concerned regard-

ing the lack of due process av ailable to all festival participants,

as this is a matter which transcends the issue of transsexual ex-

clusion, and represents a threat to the safety, security and dignity'

of all women in attendance at the festival. We therefore appeal

to festival organizers to establish procedures to ensure adequate

due process for all women in attendance at the festival in a fair

and democratic manner, addressing not merely the opinions and

feelings of festival organizers, but likewise addressing the con-
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cems of festival participants.

Please also find a copy of a resolution condemning discrim-

ination against and exclusion of postoperative transsexual lesbi-

ans within the gay and lesbian community which Lesbians for

Justice has endorsed.

Sincerely,

Tamara Sevems, chairw oman

Lesbians for Justice

Kansas City, Missouri

‘Resotution Condemning Discrimination Against and ‘Excfusion of

‘TranssexualLesSians ‘Within the Gau m£LesSim Community

WHEREAS approximately one half of all male-to-female trans-

sexuals define themselves as lesbian, either exclusively or pri-

marily, and

WHEREAS there are already several thousand transsexual lesbi-

ans in the United States alone, and

WHEREAS the population of transsexual lesbians is continually

growing, and can be expected to continue to grow, and

WHEREAS transsexuality is a universal phenomenon which has

appeared in all cultures throughout history, and

WHEREAS the etiology of transsexuality can not be precisely

determined, and

WHEREAS transsexuality per se is not indicative of any char-

acter disorder, delusional state or other pathological condition,

and

WHEREAS emotional, psychological and spiritual factors are

more significant determinants of an individual’s sexuality than

are biology and environment, and

WHEREAS attempts to change the sexual identity of transsexu-

als have proven to be universally unsuccessful, and are regard by

transsexuals as violations of the integrity of their core identities,

and

WHEREAS the only treatment for transsexuality' which has

demonstrated a significant rate of success is sex reassignment

surgery, and

WHEREAS transsexuals are an oppressed sexual minority, as

are lesbians and gay men, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians who have completed a medical

and legal process of changing their sex from male to female are

egally recognized as women, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians live and function in society en-

tirely as women, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians are affected by all of the same
issues and concerns of other lesbians, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians experience the same oppression

as other women, as well as forms of oppression unique to their

situation, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians have rejected patriarchal condi-

tioning, values and privileges, at great personal expense to them-

selves, by the act of changing their anatomical sex to correspond

w ith their inner gender, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians share the same values and goals

as other lesbians,and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians are able to make valuable con-

tributions to the larger lesbian community, and

WHEREAS there are transsexual lesbians who are actively in-

volved in the struggle for gay and lesbian rights, or are otherw ise

involved in various ways w ithin the larger gay and lesbian com-

munity, and

WHEREAS the majority of the larger lesbian community does

not have a problem with accepting transsexual lesbians as

women and as lesbian sisters, and

WHEREAS many transsexual lesbians are the lovers of non-

transsexual lesbians, and

WHEREAS transsexual lesbians still experience discrimination

from other other lesbians, and exclusion from some segments of

the larger lesbian community, and

WHEREAS such discrimination and exclusion tends to force

transsexual lesbians back “into the closet,” and

WHEREAS the issue of transsexual lesbians is one that cannot

be ignored by the larger gay and lesbian community,

THEREFORE BE IT RESOLVED that any form of discrimina-

tion against transsexual lesbians within the larger gay and/or les-

bian community, or any form of exclusion of transsexual lesbi-

ans from any aspect or segment of the larger gay and/or lesbian

community is in fundamental contradiction to the principles of

tolerance for diversity of lifestyle and of gay and lesbians soli-

darity, and that any such discrimi nation against transsexual les-

bians or exclusion of transsexual lesbians from any aspect or

segment of the larger gay and lesbian community by other gays

or lesbians is entirely equivalent to the discrimination which les-

bians and gay men experience from the heterosexual population,

and that such discrimination and/or exclusion is in conflict w ith

the best interests of the larger gay and lesbian community.

Lesbians for Justice

Tamara Sevems, chanwoman

Kansas City, Missouri

8 February 1992

J
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Mission to Michigan
by Davina Anne Gabriel

I Editor's note: An abridged version of this article was originally

published in issue if 27 of The Kansas City Gazette 13-9

September 1992/).

Unlike last year, there were no transsexuals expelled from

the Michigan Women's Music Festival this year, but that isn't

because there weren't any in attendance. I attended the

Seventeenth Annual Michigan Women's Music Festival for a

total of four days — from the ev ening of Wednesday, August 12

until the evening of Sunday, August 16 -- entirely without inci-

dent, all the while fully prepared for the possibility that I might

be expelled at any time if me transsexuality were to become

know n to the festival security or producers.

I had several specific intentions in attending the festival. I

had been deeply saddened and greatly outraged by the expulsion

of Nance Jean Burkholder from last year’s festival, and even

more so at the festival producers’ subsequent unwillingness to

engage in substantive dialogue regarding the fairness of their

policy of excluding transsexual w omen. I felt almost as though I

had been personally violated by this incident, and I vowed that if

there were any way that I could go to the festival the following

year, that I would do so, and that if I w ere to be expelled, that I

would raise hell about it

So, part of my purpose was to specifically challenge the

festival’s “woman-bom women” only policy — which was only

explicitly stated for the first time this year, (and in a manner ob-

viously designed to draw as little attention to it as possible) al-

though festival producers claim that this has always been the* of-

ficial policy — by demonstrating that not only could it not be ef-

fectively enforced, but that there is, in fact, no rational justifica-

tion for its existence. I also wanted to do something to raise

consciousness about the issue at the festival itself, but my prima-

ry intention w as simply to draw attention to the issue, as it was

apparent to me that the festival producers had adopted a strategy

of simply ignoring the issue in hopes that it would ev entually go

away.

I was aided in this endeavor by my three (non-transsexual)

trav eling companions: Jams Walworth of Ashby, Massachusetts,

her sister Irene Walworth of Peppenll, Massachusetts, and

Brandy Sinco of Ann Arbor, Michigan, as w ell as sev eral other

individuals who did not actually attend the festival, particularly

Anne Ogbom of San Francisco, who were involved in arranging

logistics, devising strategy, or contributing in other ways (partic-

ularly financial) to this undertaking.

Janis is a friend of Nancy Burkholder’s, and had also at-

tended the festival last year. She had intended not to attend the

festival this year because of its exclusionary policy, but was per-

suaded to do so by Nancy and several other transsexual friends

to do something to raise consciousness about the issue, and to

keep the issue alive. Janis and I had both written several letters

critical of the festival’s policy that had appeared in the national

lesbian & gay media ov er the past year, and knowing of our

common interest in this issue, our common friend Anne Ogbom
got us in touch with each other.

In mid-June, Jams and I began dev ising a multi-track strate-

gy designed to accomplish several objectives, and allowing for

various contingencies. Part of our strategy involved attempting

to create the suspicion that Jams was a transsexual to see if she

would be expelled. To accomplish this, Jams spent most of the

festival wearing a t-shirt with the words “Sex Change” printed

on the front, which she obtained from Anne Ogbom, as well as

maintained a very outspoken and v isibly pro-transsexual adv oca-

cy stance throughout the festival. However, despite her highly

visible presence, Janis was not expelled or even questioned

about her sexual identity, but did receive quite a few favorable

comments about the shirt.

The other major aspect of our strategy was that I would

avoid any thing that could create the suspicion that I w as a trans-

sexual, so as to remain at the festival for as long as possible, but

that 1 would then come out as a transsexual at the second of tw o

workshops on the issue (entitled Confronting Transphobia:

Transsexuals In Our Community?) that Jams had scheduled to

take place at the festival. This workshop was scheduled to take

place on the morning of the day of our departure, so it really

wouldn’t have mattered much at that point if I were to be ex-

pelled, as we would have already accomplished our objectives,

and my expulsion would only have enabled us to draw more at-

tention to the issue. We also decided that if any of us were

asked by anyone if were transsexuals at any time before I actual-

ly came out that we would refuse to answer the question.

Plans for my attendance were kept strictly secret prior to the

festival so that someone who might object to my presence there

would not hear about my plans and tip off the producers. Only

a very few people in Kansas City w ere aware of my intention to

attend the festival, and they were all sworn to absolute secrecy .

There were many times prior to the festival that I wanted to

share my plans with other friends, but had to restrain myself

from doing so.

Despite my enthusiasm, as the date of the festival ap-

proached, I experienced an increasing amount of apprehension

about the possibility of being expelled from the festival or that

some other unforeseen development might occur. However, my
feeling of apprehension were greatly reduced by receiving a tele-

phone call from Nancy Burkholder three days before my sched-

uled departure. This was the first time that I had ever actually

spoken to Nancy, even though we had exchanged sev eral letters

over the previous year. Nancy was extremely encouraging, and
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reassured me that I would probably have the best time of my life.

She also said that she wished that she were going there too, and I

replied that I hoped that someday the two of us could be there to-

gether. We talked for nearly an hour, sharing our experiences of

discrimination within the lesbian community. I felt enormously

encouraged as a result of this conversation.

Being a Witch, on the night before my departure, 1 per-

formed a ntual in which 1 cast a spell for the success of the oper-

ation. On Tuesday, August 11,1 flew to Detroit, w here I met my
companions. We spent that night in Ann Arbor at the home of

Brandy Sinco, who

is a friend of Anne

Ogborns's, where

w-e got to know

each other, dis-

cussed strategy and

finalized our plans.

1 was unable to

sleep throughout

the entire night and

laid awake thinking

about things that

might possibly go

wrong. We depart-

ed for the festival

on the following

morning.

I had been

concerned that fes-

tival security might

be exercising in-

creased vigilance

toward the presence

of transsexuals this

year, and that I

might therefore

have some difficul-

ty getting into the

ered that two other womyn besides Jams had also scheduled

workshops on the issue of transsexual exclusion, making a total

of four workshops conducted on this issue at the festival this

year. However, we also discovered that the words “transsexuals

welcome” that Jams had included in the workshop description

that she submitted to the festival had been omitted from the

workshop description that actually appeared in the festival cata-

log.

The following day, we set up a literature table at which we

gave away literature on the issue, including Nancy Burkholder's

Davina Anne Gabriel, Janis Walworth & Brandy Sinco

somewhere in Michigan; August, 1992
photo by Irene Walworth

festival, but that turned out not to be the case, and 1 had abso-

lutely no problem whatsoever getting past the front gate. To
allay any possible suspicion as w e entered, Janis and 1 pretended

that were were lovers. The most nervous moment of the entire

ordeal came for me at the front gate itself, w hen one of the secu-

rity womyn walked over the passenger side of the car, and asked

me to roll down my window so that she could place the blue

plastic festival wrist band around my w list. Fortunately, my ner-

vousness did not betray me, and once she had done this, I knew
that our most difficult obstacle had been surmounted, and I felt a

tremendous sense of relief. I used a pseudonym when I signed

up for my work shift, thinking that someone might recognize my
name from the various letters I had written that had been pub-

lished over the previous year.

Much to our surprise and delight, upon arriving we discov

own account of the previous year's events, and twenty-four dif-

ferent “gender myths” — common misperceptions about trans-

sexuality within the lesbian community with rebuttals - as well

as free buttons that said: “Where’s Nancy?”, “1 Might Be

Transsexual” and “Bisexual, Transsexual, Meat Eating, Lipstick

Wearing Leatherdyke from Hell.” Hundreds of womyn did take

these buttons and actually wore them throughout the festival. We
also asked everyone who passed by our table to fill out a survey

asking them their opinions about the festival’s exclusionary poli-

cy, and to sign a petition to the festival producers requesting that

the policy be eliminated. In addition, at various times through-

out the festival, we posted the different “gender myths” inside

the port-a-janes.

At no time during the festival did I have the slightest bit of

9
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difficulty blending in with the other womyn there. 1 continued

to be rather nervous at first, but as time went on I became in-

creasingly relaxed and participated fully in the festival, freely in-

termingling w ith other womyn, meeting and talking to womyn
w horn I did not know, and engaging in all of the same activities -

- attending concerts and workshops, performing my work shift in

the kitchen, shopping in the crafts bazaar, etc. - that other

womyn there did. At no time at the festival did anyone exhibit

anv discomfort or suspicion abut my presence or act toward me

in anv manner as if I were anv different from anv of the other
* • •>

womyn there, not e\en in the showers. As it turned out, the fes-

tival w as, in fact, a remarkably easy place to “pass,” simply be-

cause of the disproportionately large number of womyn who

were far more mascu-

line in appearance

than 1, including even

a few with actual

beards. Jams's sister

Irene even once re-

marked to me that if

she were looking for

possible transsexuals

that she would sus-

pect about one in ten

w omyn there, but that

I would not be among

them. And my great-

est w orry of all - that

there might be some-

one there who knew

me and who would in-

form on me — did not

happen.

I w as still to ner-

vous to say anything

at all at Janis’s first

workshop, which was

on Friday morning.

At that workshop, there were several womyn who expressed op-

position to the idea of allowing transsexual womyn to attend the

festival, but the overwhelming majority expressed unqualified

support for allow ing them to do so.

Not wanting to do anything that might attract attention to

myself or arouse suspicion that I might be a transsexual, 1 re-

mained away from the literature table as much as possible for the

first two days, but by Saturday I had become sufficiently relaxed

to spend the entire day there, and to discuss the issue with the

various womyn who came by. I spoke to literally dozens of

womyn that day, and nearly every single one of them expressed

wholehearted approval of allowing post-operative male-to-fe-

male (MTF) transsexuals to attend the festival. Many were un-

aware of the exitence of the exclusionary policy, and surprised to

find out that such a policy even exists. A great many others ex-

pressed that they were “shocked,” “outraged,” or “appalled” both

at the policy itself, and at the manner in which Nancy had been

summarily expelled from the festival last year. Many womyn
also expressed that they felt that this policy and the way that it

had been enforced is reminiscent of the patriarchal society that

the festival is intended to be an alternative to. A surprising num-

ber of w omyn stated that they knew of other w omyn w ho did not

attend the festival this year specifically because of Nancy's ex-

pulsion. Many others stated that they had also considered not at-

tending because of it, or that they had discussed the issue during

their journeys to the festival. Some even said that they had

transsexual friends whom they w ished could be there. But the

most encouraging

sentiment that I heard

expressed throughout

the day wav the ad-

mission by some
w omyn that they do in

fact have very

transphobic feelings,

but that that they rec-

ognized them as form

of prejudice, and

wanted to be able to

overcome them.

But not all of the

interacuons I had that

day were so favor-

able. That same after-

noon, Alix Dobkin

was scheduled to give

a workshop in the

area directly adjacent

to our literature table,

and she w alked by our

table on the way to

her workshop. I did

not immediately recognize her, and I asked her if she would fill

out one of our surveys. She took a copy of the surv ey from the

table, and after reading it, replied, “Well, I’ll take one with me.”

I suddenly realized that Alix Dobkin was standing directly

across the table from me. If she had any suspicion that I were a

transsexual, she certainly didn’t show it, just as she did not on

the two previous occasions that I met her. She continued look-

ing over our display, and noticed the “Where’s Nancy?" button,

to which she very tersely replied, “Nancy is where he belongs,”

then walked off to her w orkshop.

Janis had already decided to attend the workshop, which

was entitled Issues in the Lesbian Community: Moving Ahead, to

bring up the transsexual issue, and to tape record it. I was also

close enough to hear most of w hat was said at the workshop.

Alix herself brought up the transsexual issue, as our activities

Baby-bom woman Irene Walworth
photo by Janie Walworth
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had already managed to generate a great deal of discussion about

it. However, her position could hardly be characterized as open-

minded. She stated that the transsexual issue had originally

come up fifteen years earlier, and that the policy had been estab-

lished then, but that now that the issue seemed to be coming up

again that it was necessary to reiterate that policy. 1 was close

enough to hear this remark and wondered to myself when it was

exactly that feminist process had degenerated to the point of be-

coming nothing more than government according to edict.

However, later in the workshop, she quite emphatically de-

clared something that 1 found myself in much greater agreement

with, which was: “I’m getting sick and tired of hearing womyn
say that they’ve been kicked out of the community. Nobody can

kick you out of

the community

except yourself.

It’s the respon-

sibility of each

of us to make a

place for our-

selves in the

community. We
have to show up

and say, ‘I’m

here. Deal with

me.’ You de-

clare yourself a

part and you are

a part, and the

only way to do

that is to keep

coming back.”

To which I thought, “Right on, Alix, my sentiments exactly.”

To this comment, Janis replied, “It’s pretty hard to do that when
you’re not even allowed through the front gate,” to which Alix,

quite obviously annoyed, simply replied “thank you.”

Later that night, in what I recognized as obviously a refer-

ence to Alix’s remark about the need to reiterate the festival’s

exclusionary policy, Toshi Reagon stated from the night stage:

“Just because we talked about something ten years ago or twelve

years ago or fifteen years ago doesn’t mean that we need to quit

talking about it. If the issue keeps coming up that means that

its’ s not settled, and that means that we do have to keep talking

about it until it is settled.” Toshi also made some remarks about

how womyn at the festival could simply avoid being around oth-

ers w horn they might not particularly like, but how it was impor-

tant for us all to respect each other’s nght to be there.

The following morning, Sunday, August 15, 1 came out as a

transsexual at Janis’s second workshop. Out of the approximate-

ly twenty womyn there, only two expressed that they were un-

comfortable with me being there. All of the other expressed that

they were very glad that I was there, that they thought it was a

very courageous thing for me to do, and that they were very

grateful for the consciousness-raising around the issue that we

were doing at the festival. One woman even compared me to

Rosa Parks! I certainly don’t claim that comparison, but as I

stated to one w oman w ho asked me to justify my presence there,

I do consider my presence there to be in the same tradition of

civil disobedience as that of African Americans who conducted

sit-ins at segregated lunch counters in the early 1960s.

After the workshop, I spent some time with one of the

womyn who had said that she was uncomfortable with my pres-

ence there, and she admitted to me that she recognized her dis-

comfort as a form of prejudice that she needs to overcome. I an-

swered her questions and provided her with the titles of several

books on the

subject.

Despite

having come out

at the workshop

that morning,

nothing hap-

pened to me
throughout the

remainder of the

day. Later that

afternoon, nght

before our de-

parture, a

woman from

Berkeley,

California

named Thyme
Siegel -- who

said that she knew of another transsexual w oman whom a group

of separatists had been pursuing a vendetta against for nearly

tw enty years - gave another workshop on the issue. There w ere

again about twenty womyn present, and I again came out to ev-

eryone there. But this time, no one expressed any opposition to

my being there, and all of them expressed that they were very

glad that I was at the festival. There was even one woman w ho

was on the security staff who said, ‘There’s no way that I’m

going to ask you to leave.” Several womyn who were workers at

the festival confirmed our suspicion that even though the pro-

ducers claimed that 98% of the workers supported the exclusion-

ary policy, that the producers, in fact, create an atmosphere in

which it is very threatening to express dissent with their view-

points. Some womyn expressed that they hope that an even

greater number of transsexual womyn defy the exclusionary pol-

icy in future years. But what I found most gratifying and en-

couraging is that some womyn also expressed the sentiment that

transsexual womyn should be allowed to attend the festival be-

cause they bring valuable experiences that other womyn could

learn and benefit from, and that their presence enriches the entire

community. Most of the womyn there felt that the policy would

Literature distributed at 1992 MWMF
photo by Davina Anne Gabnel
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e\entuaJIy be overturned.

Following that workshop, we departed from the festival in

an utterly exuberant mood. As we passed through the front gate,

a sccuritv woman waxed to us and veiled: “See vou next vear!”
* * * »

to which I answered, “You sure will!" We then tallied up the re-

sults of the survey. Of the oxer six hundred responses that we

collected, sexcnty-threc percent favored allow ing post-operative

MTF transsexuals to attend the festival, twenty-three percent

were opposed, and four percent were undecided — an approval

rate of greater than three-to-one. Even given that this w as not an

entirely random sample, I can not help but to be enormously

gratified with the result. A fifty percentage point difference be-

tween approvals and disapprovals at the very least indicates that

a xerx substantial, and probably the vast majority, of festival-go-

ers are opposed to the exclusionary policy, and is a landslide ap-

proval rating by any measure. I would suspect that an even

greater proportion of potential festival -goers oppose the policy.

But exen aside from the survey results, we were all enor-

mously pleased with every aspect of the entire operation, which

had gone unexpectedly smoothly. We all felt a profound sense

of accomplishment knowing that w e had succeeded even beyond

our original expectations in terms of consciousness-raising and

keeping the issue alive, and all w ithout even anyone having to be

expelled. From the various interactions that all of us experi-

enced, and from the comments that had been w ritten on the sur-

veys, it w as obx ious that w e had succeeded in making the trans-

sexual issue the most talked about issue at the festival this year,

and that we had succeeded in causing a great many womyn to

think more deeply about this issue and to care about this issue to

a far greater extent than they had ever done before. But above

all else, xve knew that what we had done there had accomplished

our primary purpose of not allowing the festixal producers to

simply allow the issue to fade away, that our actions this year

will insure that the issue continues to be discussed and debated,

and that it will be a lot more difficult for the festival producers to

refuse to engage in substantive dialogue regarding the fairness of

the exclusionary policy in the future.

On this last point, we are indeed very optimistic. We would

not have done what we did if we did not believe that the real

possibility for change exists. The festival producers have previ-

ously responded favorably to other controversial situations, and

we believe that this controv ersy can and w ill eventually be re-

solved fairly as well. My fondest hope is that the most signifi-

cant outcome of this undertaking is that a process of real and

substantive dialogue on the issue can actually begin to take

place. Whatever the outcome, I feel enormously honored to

hav e play ed the part that I did in this undoubtedly herstory-mak-

ing process, the implications and ramifications of which will un-

doubtedly be widespread and continue to be felt for some time to

come.

Lest I be accused of “Michigan bashing,” I want to clarify

that I wholeheartedly believe in what the festival is intending to

accomplish. I wouldn’t want to participate in it if I did not. But

considering how critical 1 had been of the festival following

Nancy’s expulsion last year, 1 was quite surprised at just how

overwhelmingly positive I felt about the festixal following my
departure. 1 was enormously impressed at how well the entire

thing was organized, how smoothly everything seemed to run,

the enormous amount of w ork that must have gone into creating

such an extraordinary event, the wide variety of activ ities avail-

able to the participants, but most of all, the tremendously affirm-

ing sense of community that the festixal managed to create. 1

think that it is something that at least every lesbian — if not every

woman — should experience at least once in her lifetime, and I

am enormously grateful that I have had the opportunity to expe-

rience it myself. My only disagreement with the festival is with

its exclusionary policy.

Even entirely aside from the consciousness-raising work

that was accomplished, the entire experience was deeply gratify-

ing to me on many other levels as well. It was, in fact, the most

profound, positively affirming and empowering experience of

my entire lifetime. The festival gave me a much deeper sense of

my self as a woman and as a lesbian, as well as a much deeper

feeling of interconnectedness with those communities that I had

ever felt before. Since the festival, I have felt spiritually re-

freshed and renew ed, full of optimism and deeply felt joy about

w ho I am and the community that am a part of, and full of heart-

felt gratitude to all those womyn who accept me as a part of it,

even if there are those who would exclude me. Likew ise, I feel

all the more determined to continue to work to eliminate those

boundaries that prevent me and others like me from fully partici-

pating in that community, and all the more optimistic that I will

eventually succeed in accomplishing that. I also hope that the

groundwork that w e accomplished this year w ill encourage other

transsexual womyn to take seriously Alix Dobkin's admonition

about not letting anyone kick you out of the community, and to

continue this process by attending the festixal in future years.

Of course, this success would not have been possible w ith-

out the help of several other indiv iduals who played less visible

roles, and who have not been previously acknowledged. They

include: Kathryn & Linda Huxtable and Fran Windier, all of

whom made generous financial contributions, my travel agent

Robert Hite, who obtained a great bargain on airfare for me,

Marsha Gonzalez, w ho provided me with transportation to and

from the airport, and Debbie Hipp, who provided me with

friendship, encouragement and support at the festival itself, as

w ell as loaned me her jacket on a very cold Michigan August

night. 1 feel an enormous sense of gratitude to all of them for

making this experience possible for me.

In conclusion, I only wish to encourage those womyn who

likewise disagree with the festival’s exclusionary policy to make

their viewpoints known to the festival producers by w riting to

them at: Barbara Price and Lisa Vogel; W.W.T.M.C.; P.O. Box

22; Walhalla, Michigan 49458.
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Results of 1992 Gender Survey
Conducted at Michigan
Womyn’s Music Festival

by Janis Walworth

(Editor’s note: The following article was among the educational

literature distributed at the 1993 Michigan Womyn’s Music

Festival

)

A total of 633 surveys were collected. There were about

7500 womyn at MWMF, so this represents a response rate of ap-

proximately 8.4%. The survey asked, “Do you think male-to-fe-

male transsexuals should be welcome at Michigan?” Yes re-

sponses to this question numbered 463 (73.1%) and no responses

totaled 143 (22.6%). Twenty-seven surveys (4.3%) had indeter-

minate responses such as “I'm not sure” or did not answer the

question. The margin of error is 3.8%.

Given these results, the chance that the majority of 7500

MWMF participants believe transsexual womyn should not be

admitted would be less than 1 in 100,000. This calculation as-

sumes that our sample was randomly selected, which it admit-

tedly was not. It is probable that womyn in favor of transsexual

inclusion were more likely to fill out surveys than those against

it On the other hand, many would-be festigoers were not there

to fill out surveys precisely because they objected to the anti-

transsexual policy. Our impression as we talked to womyn and

asked them to fill out surveys was that most had stopped by our

table by chance or to learn about gender issues. Fewer came

specifically to fill out surveys, and both positive and negative

view's were represented in this group. However, even if half of

the yes answers are attributed to the bias of the sample and elim-

inated from the calculation, there is still a better than 999 in

1000 chance that most festigoers would welcome transsexual

womyn.

The reasons festigoers gave for wanting to exclude trans-

sexual womyn (with numbers giving these responses) were:

They are not womyn (23)

They are not womyn-bom w omyn (16)

They make others uncomfortable (15)

They have been socialized as males (12)

They have had male privilege (10)

They think like men (8)

They have male energy (7)

They have penises (6)

They have different life experiences (6)

They are biologically men (5)

People shouldn’t change their sex (5)

They have not been girls in the patriarchy (4)

They are oppressors (4)

They behave like men (4)

They have not been oppressed as womyn (4)

They are too feminine (3)

Reasons given for including transsexnal womyn were:

They are womyn (90)

They identify as womyn (67)

They have made a commitment to womanhood (38)

They have been through enough (35)

We should not oppress others (32)

We should be inclusive (30)

They hav e chosen to be womyn (26)

We should not judge an individual’s choice (20)

They can benefit from the womyn’s community ( 19)

Internally they are womyn (17)

They are oppressed as womyn (11)

They are living as womyn (11)

They share womyn’s goals and perspectives (10)

They are not threatening (10)

We should encourage diversity (8)

We cannot determine who is transsexual (8)

Gender is in the mind (8)

They have given up male privilege (7)

They deserve our support (7)

Their condition is not their fault (7)

We can learn from them (6)

We have no definition of “woman” (5)

Legally they are womyn (4)

We should all unite (4)

Their socialization is not so different than ours (3)

They have been no problem in the past (3)

It’s behavior that’s important (3)

In both the above lists, multiple responses were recorded

when respondents gave more than one answer. Responses given

by only one or two people were omitted.

Of womyn who were in favor of transsexual inclusion,

specified that only those w ho have had genital surgery should

welcome. Of the 27 who gave equivocal answers, 9 stated that

those w ho have had surgery would be acceptable. Six of those

against inclusion cited the fact that transsexuals have penises as

a reason to exclude them, suggesting that even some of these

women might not object to postoperative transsexual womyn.

In answer to the question, “What is the best way to deter-

mine whether an individual is a male-to-female transsexual?”

there w'as a considerable range of opinion. Of the 227 responses,

126 were from those against transsexual inclusion, 86 from
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women in favor of inclusion, and 15 from those without a clear

opinion about inclusion.

Ask them (50)

Trust them to be honest (39)

Don’t know (26)

Announce the policy clearly (21)

Check their genitals ( 18)

There is no accurate way to tell ( 14)

Driver’s license or picture ID (9)

There is no dignified wa\ to tell (9)

Self-identification should be sufficient (9)

We shouldn’t try (8)

Surgery should be complete (5)

By their behavior (4)

Genetic testing (3)

Birth certificate (3)

Written exam or questionnaire (3)

Medical certificate (3)

In addition, two each were in favor or interviews, having a

friend vouch for them, and intuition. One each endorsed a

doctor’s physical exam, a medical/psychiatnc history, testoster-

one levels, and bone structure. A few stressed that no cross-

dressers (male, it is presumed) or female impersonators should

be allowed. Two said transsexual womyn would be acceptable if

transition was begun, and one said we should educate transsexu-

al w omyn to respect our boundaries. Of the 126 responses from

those w ho did not want transsexual womyn at MWMF, the ma-

jority favored publicizing the policy, trusting transsexual womyn

Submissions
TransSisiers welcomes submissions of original articles,

interviews, reviews, position statements, press releases,

news clippings, editorials, research reports, poetry, artwork

or photography dealing w ith issues of transsexuality and

feminism. All submissions are subject to editing. Please

enclose a brief biographical summary (two or three sentenc-

es) w ith your submission. Contributors are also w elcome to

submit photographs of themselves along with their submis-

sions, but please indicate the name of the photographer if

you do so. Authors/artists should indicate if their work has

been published or submitted elsew here. TransSisiers re-

serves the right to repnnt all submissions. All other rights

revert to the individual authors after publication.

TransSisiers also reserves the right to refuse submissions

w hich do not meet our editorial or aesthetic standards or

w hich are contrary to our goals and purposes. Please en-

close a self-addressed stamped envelope if you want your

manuscript or artwork returned. Contributors receive a free

copy of the issue in which their work appears. Please ad-

dress all submissions to: TransSisters\ Davina Anne

Gabriel, editor; 4004 Troost Avenue; Kansas City, Missouri

64110.

not to show up, and/or asking them if their sex was in question;

very few recommended any type of tesung or objective verifica-

tion of sex.

Overall, the survey results indicate that there is a great deal

of confusion and disagreement about the locus of gender, the re-

lationship between gender and sex, the definition of woman (or

womon), the meaning of woman-bom woman, the nature of

transsexuality, who MWMF should be for, how an anti-transsex-

ual policy should be enforced, and who is the \ ictim and who the

oppressor. The results strongly suggest that the majontx of festi-

goers would support a “no penis” policy that would allow post-

operative male-to-female transsexuals; that they w ant the policy

to be unambiguously stated and well publicized; and that they

oppose invasive verification of sex.

Results of the questions that asked about female-to-male

transsexuals have not been tabulated in detail, but 80% of re-

spondents were against their inclusion, 10% in favor, and 10%

undecided.

Janis Walworth has been a member of the lesbian community

since before the Stonewall Rebellion, and has been active within

the transsexual community for several years. She leads work-

shops about gender and sexuality for womyn of varied gender

backgrounds and sexual orientations. Janis is also a mother, a

medical editor, the managing editor of The Journal of Gender

Studies, a graduate student and an honorary transsexual.

Janis Walworth
photo by Irene Walworth
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Gender
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Join Now & Save!
Join AEGIS and receive
four issues of Chrysalis
Quarterly for only $36.00
($46.00 outside the US. and
Canada) send to: CQ; P.O.
Box 33724 ; Decatur

,

Georgia 30033-0724

Qty.

AEGIS Price List

Chrysalis Quarterly

Total

. Subscription ($36. 00 for four

issues; $46.00 outside U.S.A. &
Canada)

Back issues (#1 & #2 are photocopies)

_#4 The Realities ofTranssexual
Surgery($ll)

#3 Politics & Sexism in Gender
Confirmation ($11)

. It2 Being a Good Consumer of
Gender Services ($11)

_ ttl Health &Transition ($11)

Transition Series Booklets (All three for $17)

Dealing With Your Feelings ($6)

Deciding what to do about your
gender dysphoria ($6)

_ Discovering who you are ($8)

. AEGIS Bibliography of Gender
Dysphoria ($12)

.
Transsexualism: Information for

the Family ($6)

.
Religious Aspects of

Transsexualism ($6)

HBIGDA Standards of Care ($4)

Pamphlets (originally published by the Erickson

Educational Founation)

Letter from a mother ($0.50)

Letter from a brother ($0.50)

Books

Name

Address

City

State

Dr. Sheila Kirk. Hormones
(2nd ed.) ($8)

Lou Sullivan Information for the

Femaleto-MaleTranssexual
& Crossdresser ($10)

_ Dr. Peggy Rudd. My Husband
Wears My Clothes. ($10)

_ Dr. Peggy Rudd. Crossdressine
With Dignity, ($13)

_ TV-TS Tapestry Magazine # 62
or #63 (contains excellent list

ofresources) ($12)

Chrysalis Quarterly button ($1)

_ Biology Is Not Destiny button ($1)

Subtotal

,

Postage & Handling*

Total

Zip

7 Ordering Information: Add (except for subscrip-

tions . buttons & pamphlets ) S3 for first item. $0.50

-for each additional item for postage & handling.

Add $2.00 for first -class & foreign orders. We ship

..within 72 hours. Prices are current net. F O B.

shipping point. Prices are subject to change with-

out notice.
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AEGIS
A m erica n

Educational

Cl e it d c r

Information

Seri1
i c c

Ms Dallas Denny, MM.
Executive Director

P O Box 33724

Decatur, Ca 30033

404-939-0244

For immediate release

7119/93

We would like to

thank Carol Miller.

MS. a member ofour

Board ofDirectors, for

ber generous

donation, which

allotted us to filefor

501(c)(3) status

aegis (e'jis), n. 1. in

Greek mythology, a

shield or breastplate

used by Zeus and later,

by bis daughter Athena;

bence, 2 a protection.

3- sponsorship; auspices.

AEGISgiven 501(c)(3) Status by IRS

Contributions Are Now Tax Deductible

In a letter dated 13 July, 1993, the Internal Revenue Service notified AEGIS
of exemption from Federal income tax as a 501(c)(3) organization.

AEGIS Executive Director Dallas Denny stated, “This status means that

contributions to AEGIS are fully tax-deductible. AEGIS, IFGE, and Renaissance

Education Association are the only three organizations in the gender community

with this status."

Denny said, “This is a watershed time for AEGIS. We are now three years

old. We have survived the washout period during which so many organizations fail,

and we have done so without soliciting funds. With the exception of several

unsolicited donations, all of our operating funds have come from sales of our

products. We are very proud of what we have accomplished. We have operated a

help line for three years. We have spoken to thousands of transgendered persons

and dozens of psychiatrists and physicians. We have spoken publicly in a variety of

settings, and have held public forums at which noted professionals like Dt Eugene

Schrang have spoken. We have published five issues of Chrysalis Quarterly ,
our

magazine, and a variety of booklets, including the original Erickson Foundation

booklets. Our series of four health-related public service ads have appeared in

dozens of newsletters and magazines. We have released a number of medical

advisories and a position statement advising against the practice of some gender

clinics of requiring candidates for sex reassignment to cross-live full-time before

allowing hormonal therapy.

“But we are perhaps proudest of two things. The First is our 29-member
advisory board, which is composed of professionals in a variety of disciplines of

importance in the treatment of gender dysphoria, A considerable percentage of

these professionals are themselves transgendered. The advisory board is polled

regularly.

“The second thing of*which we are proudest is our extremely comprehensive

bibliography of gender dysphoria, which will be published by Garland Publications.

The bibliography contains thousands of entries which have been indexed in a variety

of subject areas. It is a very powerful tool which allows access to the entire

knowledge base of gender dysphoria.”

Denny said, “We have a number of ongoing and planned projects. For

example, we are currently doing the first comprehensive poll in which

transgendered persons are asked for their opinion of the HBIGDA Standards of

Care. We hope to present preliminary results at the meeting of the Harry

Benjamin Askxhation in October.

plan to announce shortly that we are a repository for materials about

gender dysphoria. We will catalog and index our many books and articles and

provide access to researchers.

“Some of our planned projects require equipment and supplies which are

beyond our present fiscal means. Consequently, we will begin soliciting charitable

tax-deductible contributions and grants to fund these projects and our_genera]

operations. The community has had three years to determine the quality of our

work. We are sure that with our new tax-exempt status, the money we need to

operate will be provided.”
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Mission to Michigan II: Exiles at Mecca

by Davina Anne Gabriel

I am one ot four transsexual lesbians who were expelled

from the Eighteenth Annual Michigan Women's Music Festival

(MWMF) this year. Besides myself, the other transsexual women
to be expelled were Nancy Jean Burkholder of Weare, N.H.,

Wendi Kaiser of North Berwick, Me. and Rica Ashby
Fredrickson of Philadelphia, Pa. The four of us attended the festi-

val along with our non- transsexual companion Janis Walworth of

Ashby, Ma., with the express purpose of raising consciousness

among festival participants about the festival’s policy of exclud-

ing transsexual womyn, as well as the issue of transsexual exclu-

sion within the lesbian/feminist community in general.

Nancy Burkholder had previously attended the entire festival

without incident in 1990, but was expelled on the second day of

the event the follow ing year. The festival policy of allow ing only

so-called “womyn-bom womyn” to attend was only specifically

stated in festival literature in 1992, although the festival produc-

ers have stated that it has been official festival policy since the

late 1970s. I attended the festival along with Janis Walworth in

1992, also with the express purpose of raising consciousness re-

garding the exclusionary policy among festival participants, but

was not expelled because 1 did not reveal my transsexuality until

the final day of the event, and apparently no one complained

about my presence there.

All five of us arrived at the festival on Monday; 9 August.

None of us, including Nancy Burkholder, who purchased her tick-

et at the front gate, encoutered any difficulty gaining admittance

into the festival. On Tuesday; 10 August, we set up a table at

which we distributed a variety of literature regarding the issue of

transsexual exclusion, gave away free buttons with various slo-

gans expressing oppostion to the exclusionary policy, and asked

womyn who opposed the policy to sign a petition seeking its re-

peal. A survey regarding festival participants’ opinions of the ex-

clusionary policy and the way that it is expressed in festival liter-

ature was also conducted. Seventy-three percent of over 600 fes-

tival partiepants who responded to a similar survey conducted by-

Janis Walworth and myself last year indicated oppostion to the

exclusionary policy.

All four of us also openly revealed our transsexuality and

freely discussed our own experiences with festival participants

who approached our literature table. Of all the womyn who
talked to us, only a very few expressed any opposition to us being

at the festival, and I encountered none personally. The vast ma-
jority of womyn whom we spoke to were absolutely supportive of

the right of transsexual womyn to attend the festival.

We conducted our activities without incident until the third

day of the festival. In fact, I was quite surprised that we were

able to be as out as w'e were for so long without any action being

taken against us. For a while I even thought that the festival pro-
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ducers must hav e just decided to ignore us so as to av oid any kind

of negative publicity.

Then, at approximately 4:30 p.m. on Thursday; 12 August,

Jams Walworth and Wendi Kaiser, who were staffing the litera-

ture table at the time, were approached by two festival security

womyn, one of w horn identified herself as the coordinator of the

security staff. She then told them that we were in violation of the

festival’s “womyn-bom womyn” only policy, and that all of the

transsexual womyn in our party must therefore leave the festival.

The security womyn also informed Janis and Wendi that some

festival participants had complained to them about the presence

of transsexual womyn at the festival and had threatened to forc-

ibly remove us from the festival site themselves if security did not

do so, and that therefore, our safety on the land could no longer

be guaranteed. They further informed Janis that, even though she

was not required to leave, since she had been seen staffing the lit-

erature table and associating with us, that her safety at the festival

could likewise no longer be guaranteed, despite the fact that the

festival catalogue explicitly states that “violence against womyn
in any form [is] not acceptable in this community, on this land.”

It is uncertain as to whether this policy was reiterated by security

stall to the womyn who threatened us.

The security wromyn agreed to allow us several hours to

gather up our belongings and to vacate the festival site, as well as

agreed to meet with Janis the following morning to schedule a

subsequent meeting between all five of us and official festival

representatives.

I arrived at the table shortly afterwards, and Janis informed

me of what had transpired. I stayed at the table w hile she and

Wendi went to find Nancy and Rica, and to tell them the news.

The five of us then reached a collective decision to abide by the

security directive to vacate the festival site, and to proceed with

the plans that we had already decided upon if this w ere to happen.

Despite the threat of violence against her and lack of any gurantee

of safety. Jams decided to remain inside the festival in order to

continue to staff the literature table and to perform other con-

sciousness-raising activities regarding the exclusionary policy

among festival participants.

Nancy, Wendi, Rica and I then returned to our campsite and

packed up our belongings. How ever, we were not able to actually

vacate the festival site until approximately 1 1:00 p.m. because of

the remarkably large number of womyn w ho stopped us along our

w ay out to express their support for us. In fact, womyn began ap-

proaching us to express their support even before we had finished

taking down our campsite, and continued to do so during the en-

tire time that we were transporting our belongings to the parking

lot. All of the literally dozens of womyn whom we talked to were

supportive of our right to be there, and were likewise outraged
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that we were being expelled, and especially at the fact that secun

ty was not taking similar action against the womyn who had

threatened us.

Since security had heretofore only heard from womyn who

were opposed to us being there, we asked everyone whom we

talked to inform security of their disapproval of our expulsion.

One woman w ho subsequently did so later informed us that secu-

ntx had told her that they really can't guarantee anybody’s safety

on the land, that there is absolutely nothing that they could do if

one group of womyn were to attack another, and that they certain-

1\ would not place themselves between two such groups if that

were to happen. The implications of this disclosure extend mere-

lv beyond the safety of transsexual womyn, since we are not the

first group of womyn to have

been threatened with, or

ex en to have actually expen-

enced, violence on the land.

At one point, when we

were almost to the parking

lot, a contingent of leather-

w omyn offered to guarantee

our safety in their section of

the festival site for the dura-

tion of the festival and

strongly attempted to dis-

suade us from leaving. They

told us that the same thing

had happened to them sever-

al years earlier, that they had

likexx lse been told to leave

the festival because womyn
w ho opposed their presence

there had threatened vio-

lence against them, and that

they still didn’t really feel

safe from it exen now. We
w ere very tempted to accept

their offer, but after discuss-

ing the situation among our-

selves, we collectively de-

cided that refusing to leave

would not be conducive to

initiating a process of dialogue between us and the festival pro-

ducers, which was our primary objective; and since security had

promised to set up a meeting between us and representatives of

the producers, we felt that we had made at least some progress in

that direction, w hich we did not w ant to jeopardize, so we there-

fore declined the offer.

We were subsequently approached by the security coordina-

tor, who asked us why it was taking us so long to vacate the festi-

val site. We informed her of the large number of supporters who

had approached us along the way and of the offer by the leather

womyn to guarantee our safety. She then informed us that even

with a guarantee of safety, that we would still have to leave the

festival because our presence there violated official festival poli-

cy, and that safety concerns were only of secondary importance.

She further stated to us that if w e had not rex ealed our transsexu-

ality to any one that we w ould haxe been allowed to remain at the

festival, essentially confirming that the festival’s policy regarding

transsexual womyn is one of “don’ t ask, don’ t tell.”

Upon leaving the festixal site, we set up camp across the

road, just a few yards from the front gate, on national forest land.

As w e were setting up our camp, we savx' the local sheriff dnve up

to the front gate, speak briefly to the security womyn there, then

dnve off, waving to us as he left. We subsequently learned from

a security woman that the

producers had, in fact, at-

tempted to hax e us removed

from our camp across the

road by hax ing secun ty call

the local shenff, and asking

him to remove us.

However, since it is entirely

legal for anyone to camp on

national forest land, there

was nothing that he could do

about our presence there.

We had, in fact, already re-

searched the legality of this,

since we realized that there

was a high probability' that

w;e would be expelled, and

so we knew that we were

within our rights to camp

there.

The follow ing morning,

Friday; 13 August, we set up

another literature table with

all of the same literature and

other matenals that w as still

being distributed inside the

festival, along with two

bright neon pink banners

proclaiming: “Transsexual

Womyn Expelled From Festival!” and “Too Out To Be In!” The

meeting between Jams and security that had been scheduled for

that morning was postponed until a later undetermined time be-

cause of unspecified developments.

Throughout the remainder of the festixal, we continued to

distribute literature and buttons, as well as to collect signatures on

our petition from womyn entering or leaving the festival. A
steady stream of womyn came outside to spend time with us and

to express their support for us, as well as to bring us any provi-

sions that we might need. In fact, we eventually ended up with

more food than we were able to consume, and had to tell womyn

(I. to r.): Rica Ashby Fredrickson, Nancy Jean Burkholder,

Janis Walworth, Wendi Kaiser, Davina Anne Gabriel
photo by Laura Erv in
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who offered to bring us more not to do so. One woman even

brought us flowers. Festival participants who visitied us reported

that sentiment among womyn inside the festival was overwhelm-

ingly opposed to our expulsion.

During the entire time that we were outside the festival, from

Friday morning until Monday morning, there was never a time

w hen we were awake that there were not womyn from inside the

festival outside with us. Some womyn even helped us to make
more buttons to distribute to festival participants. We had a num-

ber of different buttons, but undoubtedly our most popular one

was the one that stated “I Might Be Transsexual.” So many
womyn requested this particular button that we eventually ran out

of them, even though we brought several hundred of them with

us.

Some womyn even spent more time outside with us than

they did inside. One such woman was a Czechoslovakian gypsy

woman w ho now lives in Toronto. She told us about her ow n ex-

periences living in a refugee camp in Eastern Europe, and that she

empathized w ith us because our little camp reminded her of a ref-

ugee camp. Another woman decided to leave the festival early

because of our expulsion, and stopped by our camp to tell us so,

adamantly declaring that this was the “last straw,” and that she

would not return until the exclusionary policy was rescinded.

Womyn inside the festival also volunteered to help Janis to

continue to staff our literature table. One such woman even

showed up at her scheduled work shift at the kitchen and in-

formed the staff there that in protest of our expulsion that she

would be helping to staff our literature table instead of perform-

ing her work shift in the kitchen.

Another measure of the overwhelming support demonstrat-

ed for us was the exceedingly large number of womyn who
honked their car horns in response to the two “Honk If You
Support Us” signs that we placed at each end of our camp. While

there was no w ay to get an accurate count of how many womyn
did honk to show their support, it did seem like more did so than

did not. Regardless of the exact number, it is apparent that a very

sizable proportion did so. Sometimes, even after w e had all gone

to bed, we would be awakened by the sounds of womyn honking

their car horns in support. Many other w omyn also w aved to us

or gave us a thumbs up sign, blew kisses to us, or even flashed “1

love you” in sign language to us as they drove by.

On Friday evening, we w ere joined by another transsexual

woman, Riki Anne Wilchins of New York City, who had origi-

nally intended to attend the festival only on Saturday and Sunday,

14 & 15 August. Although she could have entered the festival

without difficulty since her transsexuality was not known to any-

one inside of it other than Jams, she instead chose to remain out-

side with the four of us. On Saturday and Sunday, she conducted

her two scheduled workshops entitled 21 Things You Don ’/ Say to

a Transsexual outside the festival. Approximately seventy-five

womyn came outside to attend the two workshop sessions. We
later learned that a group of womyn had shown up at the sched-

uled workshop site on Saturday morning with the intention of dis

rupting it, only to find no one there.

Jams conducted her tw o scheduled workshops on the issue

of transsexual exclusion entitled Confronting Transphobia on

Friday and Sunday, as well as a workshop on gender and shaman-

ism that I had onginallv been scheduled to present on Saturday

,

inside the festival. After learning about the attempt to disrupt

Riki Anne’s workshop on Saturday, Jams requested that security

staff be present at her Sunday workshop, w hich security agreed to

do.

During a brief period of time on Saturday, 14 August, when

the literature table inside the festival was left unattended, all liter-

ature and other materials, including buttons, signed petitions,

completed survey forms, display racks, a donation can and per-

sonal property were stolen by undetermined individuals. A
w oman later informed Jams that she had seen our buttons deposit-

ed in one of the portable toilets. Janis then reported this to securi-

ty to alert them to the possible damage that might result to the

sew age pumps. However, a festival w orker did inform us the fol-

low ing morning that damage to one of the pumps had indeed oc-

cured overnight as a result of this.

Also on Saturday, Jams, along with Laura Ervin of Stow,

Ma., w ho had travelled to the festival with Nancy in 1991, met

with the security coordinator and feminist author Kay Leigh

Hagan, who was acting as an official representative of the festival

producers. At that meeting, Kay disclosed that the festival pro-

ducers, Barbara Price and Lisa Vogel, solely determine festival

policy and that she did not anticipate that they would be amenable

to considering changing the policy or to meeting with us person-

ally at any time in the near future. No agreements were reached

at that meeting, but Kay did state that she would pass along our

concerns to the festival producers.

Kay, who stated that she had suddenly developed a whole

new' appreciation for Bill Clinton’s position on homosexuals serv-

ing in the military, also essentially agreed with Janis and Laura

that the official festival policy regarding transsexual womyn can

accurately be characterized as a “don’t ask, don’t tell” policy.

She also described the festival as “Boo and Lisa’s private party,”

which must come as quite a surprise to all of the womyn who

thought that, at least in some sense, the festival belongs to the en-

tire womyn’s community, and that it operates according to some

semblance of feminist principles, rather than in an autocratic

manner.

However, any such idealistic notions were further dispelled

by an additional discovery that we made regarding the way that

the festival operates. A first time festival worker informed Janis

that she was sent a letter by the producers stating in no uncertain

terms that the festival is run as a for-profit business, that all deci-

sions regarding festival policy are made entirely by the two pro-

ducers, and not by any sort of consensus process by the workers

or by anyone else, and that if she had any problem with that, that

she should not come there as a worker. The producers have pre-

viously claimed in public statements on numerous occasions that

policy decisions, including the anti -transsexual policy, are made
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accorrding to a consensus process by festival workers. The festi-

val literature also contains numerous descriptions of the event as

a “community,” and no w here is it ever described as anyone’s

“private party.” I certainly doubt that “Boo and Lisa’s private

part)” is quite what the womyn who dug into their pockets and

deposited donations in coffee cans in the early days of the festi-

val, or the craftswomyn who still donate items to the raffle to

raise money to make payments on the land, had in mind when

the\ were being told that their donations were going to purchase

“women's land.”

Despite our expulsion and lack of

any concrete results to show for it, 1 con-

sider our activities at the festival this \ear

to be a resounding success, and I have ab-

solutely no regrets w hatsoever about any-

thing that we did. In fact, I feel quite hon-

ored to have been able to participate in

this herston -making process in the way

that I did and I look forw ard to continuing

the work we have begun in subsequent

years. Of all of the various forms of polit-

ical activism that I have been involved in

during my lifetime, this one was for me,

undoubtedly the best organized and exe-

cuted of all of them, as well as the most

deeply satisfying and personally empow-

ering.

We all feel that we made substantial

progress toward achieving our goal of eliminating the festival’s

discriminatory policy, and that we will unboutedly succeed in

achieving that objective, even if for no other reason than that the

producers can not allow the issue to become increasingly contro-

versial year after year, w hich is exactly w hat w e intend to make it

until they do so.

Though it w ould not be accurate to state that we w ent to the

festival with the intention of being expelled, we were certainly

aw are that there was a very strong probability of that happening,

and we were fully prepared for that to happen. Of course, I

w ould have liked to experience the entire festival on the inside,

but I think that our expulsion was actually the best thing that

could have happened for our cause because it focused more atten-

tion on the issue than it would have received if we had simply

continued our consciousness-raising activities on the inside. Our

expulsion, in fact, insured that the festival’s exclusionary policy

was the single most talked about issue at the festival this year.

While a few womyn did tell us that they had not heard a lot of

discussion about it, the overwhelming majority of the womyn
who visited us stated that it was unquestionably the hottest topic

of discussion at the festival.

Furthermore, the actions of the womyn who opposed our

presence unequivocally demonstrate who it really is who is bring-

ing patrirarchal values, attitudes and behav iors into the festival. It

is they w ho threatened violence against us, and w ho have threat

ened violence against other womyn in the past, all the while ac-

cusing the womyn w hom they have threatened of “bringing the

patriarchy into the festival.” Given the official stated festival pol-

icy of not tolerating v iolence or threats of violence on the land,

one has to wonder w hy security seems to be so nonchalantly con-

doning such threats of violence.

Likewise, these advocates of discrimination against transsex-

ual womyn unequivocally demonstrated patriarchal values and

behaviors by not merely demanding that we be expelled from the

festival, but by further attempting to halt

all discussion regarding the legitimacy of

the exclusionary policy, as demonstrated

by their attempt to disrupt a workshop on

the issue, and by their theft of literature

and other related materials from our table.

This type of behavior is clearly what we
have come to expect from the patriarchy.

One of the womyn who visited us

outside told us that these womyn were

also claiming that we were intending to

take legal action against the festival to

force them to allow us to attend, w hen, in

fact, not only had we never even once

considered taking such a course of action,

but we are all categorically opposed to

taking such action. We do not want to

have to turn to the patriarchy to settle this

dispute, and we support the right of the

producers to determine festival policy. However, we also feel

that this decision should be made in accordance with feminist

principles, rather than in the autocratic manner, again reminiscent

of the patriarchy, that has heretofore been determined. We have

no fear of allowing this decision to truly be made in accordance

with true feminist process because we know that we would pre-

vail in such a situation.

Another woman who came out to visit us told us that our op-

ponents were also claiming that we were intending to call for a

boycott of the festiv al because of the exclusionary policy. Once

again, this could not be farther from the truth. Not only hav e w e

have never considered calling for a boycott of the festival, but w e

have, in fact, encouraged womyn w ho have considered boycotting

the festival because of the exclusionary policy not to do so, but to

express their disagreement to the producers and staff when they

do come.

During the time that we were inside the festiv al we also

heard from sev eral womyn that there was a rumor going around

that we were intending to conduct a disruptive demonstration in-

side the festival. Once again, this is something that we never

even once considered doing.

The occurence of all of these totally inaccurate statements

demonstrate that the womyn w ho oppose our presence there w ill

even stoop to fabricating complete and utter falsehoods out of

whole cloth in order to discredit us, again a typically patriarchal

Riki Anne Wilchins

conducting her workshop
photo by Davina Anne Gabriel
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tactic, and one that has frequently been employed against the

feminist movement in the past. These tactics are the equivalent of

claiming that passage of the E.R.A. would legally mandate uni-

versal unisex rest rooms.

But the similarity between tactics employed by the patriar-

chy to discredit the feminist movement and those employed by

the womyn who oppose the presence of transsexual womyn ex-

tend even beyond that. Another woman who came out to visit us

told us that one of the womyn w ho was opposed to our presence

had stated to her that she feared that we would molest the children

there. Now, who else have we heard this exact same accusation

made against, and by whom? Isn’t this exactly the same kind of

scare tactic that is constantly employed by right-w ing opponents

of civil rights protections for lesbians, gay men and bisexuals, and

was used before that by opponents of civ il rights protections for

African-Americans and other minorities?

The producers themselves have likewise reacted to the con-

troversy in a typically patriarchal manner since the festival. In ar-

ticles in the queer media about our expulsion, rather than address-

ing the issue of the fairness of the exclusionary policy, the pro-

ducers have responded by resorting to name-calling and personal

attacks, not only against us, but even against our non-transsexual

supporters.

In an article in The Washington Blade, Barbara Price

claiiped that there was a “backlash” against our presence at the

festival, when actually no such backlash occured. In fact, the

only backlash that can acurately be said to have occurred was the

one that took place against our expulsion. In an article in The

Philadelphia Gay News, Lisa Vogel claimed that we were ex-

pelled from the festival because womyn there complained about

“a gay man doing a workshop,” or the presence of “a gay man in

drag” at the festival. However, if anyone did indeed complain

about there being “a gay man doing a workshop” it certainly

wasn’t any of us whom they were complaining about since none

of us conducted any workshops inside the festival during the en-

tire time we were there. If Vogel’s claim is indeed true, then se-

curity apparently expelled the wrong people! And if we are

merely “gay men in drag” as the producers claim, we certainly

must be the strangest gay men to have ever lived since none of us

are sexually attracted to men. And it certainly takes a great leap

of imagination to construe any of our attire as “drag.”

In this same article, Vogel goes on to state that it is only men
who are opposed to the exclusionary policy. Apparently, not only

do the producers consider transsexual womyn to not really be

womyn, but they also consider all of the womyn who support us

to likewise just be men in drag. This is an extraordinarily insult-

ing comment to the vast majority of womyn at the festival, who
clearly support the right of transsexual womyn to attend, and

demonstrates just how remarkably out of touch the producers are

with the opinions of the womyn who attend the festival. If senti-

ment among the festival participants is truly overwhelmingly op-

posed to transsexual womyn as the producers claim, I will gladly

eat my Birkenstocks.

Given this discrepancy between the reality of the festival and

what it purports to be, some people might wonder why we would

even bother to expend the enormous amount of time, energy and

resources that we have devoted to this endeavor just to attend this

festival. Indeed, at one point I was notably struck by the extreme

irony of what I was doing. During the first night that wc spent

outside the festival, 1 laid in my tent and remembered how I used

to hate camping when I was a boy. Camping was for me one of

those male things that 1 was always being forced to do, and that I

considered so foreign to my nature, but that I always had to main-

tain the facade that I enjoyed, yet here I was decades later not

only enduring all of the same inconveniences and difficulties that

I used to hate about camping, but also enduring ostracization and

humiliation in order to participate in that very activity. But then I

realized that it was not really camping per se that I hated so much

w hen I was younger, but all of the exaggerated expectations of

living up to some artifical standard of masculinity that alw ays ac-

companied such activity that I so hated, and that not only were

those expectations absent from this event, but that this festival

represented precisely the opposite of that, that we were all there

not to compete with each other, but to cooperate with and be sup-

portive of each other, and that is what made it something worth-

while for me.

So for me, the answer is clear. I desire to attend this festival

because I earnestly believe in the feminist values that it claims to

represent, and I want to see it live up to those feminist principles

that it purports to observe, even if it presently falls short of doing

so. For me, it is not the attitudes and actions of the producers and

the small minority of womyn who oppose our presence there that

represent the Michigan Womyn’ s Music Festival, but what the

vast majority of womyn who attend it, either as workers or simply

as festival participants, believe in and have managed to accom-

plish and are striving to further accomplish there. For despite our

experience there, these womyn have indeed created a community

that comes closer to realizing true feminist values and to creating

a genuine feminist utopia than anywhere else that I have ever en-

countered. The Michigan Womyn’ s Music Festival is for me
nothing less than the mecca of lesbian/feminist culture, and a tes-

tament to what feminism is capable of accomplishing, even if it

presently falls short of that.

And if I ever doubt that this struggle is worthwhile, I have

only to remember watching Margie Adam’s opening night con-

cert under a dazzling Perseid meteor shower this year, w hich w as

so perfectly timed with her performance and the lyrical content of

her songs that it could be nothing less than true cosmic synchro-

nicity, and to realize that there is something truly magical and

mystical that the presence of that many womyn together in one

time and one place creates. That experience was for me like an

omen — an omen that it really is all worthwhile and that we will

succeed.

Thus, I earnestly believe in the possibility of what this fes-

tival could truly be, that its stated intentions and goals are not just

unrealistic and unrealizable delusions, but truly represent the ful
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fillment of what human beings are capable of creating, and I want

to be part of that. And I further believe that the efforts by trans-

sexual womxm to be a part of that is part of the process of truly

making that come about, of making the producers truly live up to

the ideals that they proclaim. This is essentially why we have

ruled out taking legal action against the festival or calling for a

boycott of it out as potential tactics. We have enough faith in

feminist process to believe that b\ laithlully observing it, that we
w ill prevail.

Furthermore, if I w ere to allow myself to be excluded from

this most important event

in womyn's culture, 1

would effectively be al-

lowing myself to be mar-

ginalized and ghettoized

within the lesbian/feminist

community that I identify

with and am a part of. To

allow this to happen to me

would be contrary to the

feminist principles which I

have learned to appreciate,

and which I strive to

achieve. Thus, my femi-

nist convictions compel

me to continue to stand up

for my nght to fully par-

ticipate in the lesbian/fem-

inist community and to

continue working for the

elimination of this exclu-

sionary policy that is root-

ed in patnarchal concepts of biological determinism, reduction-

ism and gender binarism, and is in every w ay contrary to genuine

feminist values and principles.

Likewise, I am committed to continuing the work that I have

been involved in at Michigan because w hat we do there has im-

plications that extend far beyond the festival itself. Our work at

Michigan focuses attention on an issue that is present in lesbi-

an/feminist communities throughout the United States and even

the world. By focusing our activism on the Michigan Womyn’s

Music Festival, we are able to reach the greatest number of

womyn possible, since the lesbian/ feminist community through-

out the world is aware of what transpires at Michigan. The

womyn whom we are able to reach there take back to their home

communities what they have learned from us, thus making it

more difficult for transsexual womyn to be excluded from wom-

yn-only space anywhere. Therefore, I believe that not only has

the work that I have been involved in at Michigan been in accor-

dance with my own deeply held feminist beliefs, but that those

feminist beliefs compel me to do this kind of work.

And if I ever experience any doubt of that, I have only to

look back on the overw helming degree of support that we re

ceived from the majority of womyn at the fesuval to reassure my
self of those convictions. Indeed, this overw helming degree of

support that was demonstrated to us by so many womyn there

w as, for me, the most satisfying aspect of our entire expenence.

The outpouring of support that w e received was even w ell beyond

w hat we had expected it to be. I even feel a sense of obligation to

those womyn to continue the work that we have begun at

Michigan, that I would actually be letting them dow n to not do so.

One instance in particular reinforces this conviction. During

the middle of Riki Anne's workshop on Sunday morning, it began

raining, so we de-

cided to move un-

derneath our cano-

py. We stood

around in a circle

as Riki Anne read

her incredibly mov-

ing essay. Video

Tape, which was

one of the most

powerful and pro-

found writings

about being a trans-

sexual that I had

ever heard. I

sensed a deep feel-

ing of sacredness

about our presence

there. I said, "Why

do I feel like I've

just been to

church?" Riki

Anne replied, "It's probably because I'm so preachy." I answered,

"No, no, that's not what I mean. I mean that this feels truly holy,

truly sacred to me." Another woman said that it made her think

about the words to a song about sisterhood, which she then sang

for us. I've forgotten the lyrics, but I remember that they ex-

pressed how valuable we all are to each other and how much we

all love and appreciate each other. As the lyrics were quite sim-

ple, we w ere able to learn them rather quickly, and w e w ere soon

ail singing them together, standing around in a circle and holding

hands. It was absolutely one of the most beautiful and profound

experiences of my entire lifetime. I had never experienced such a

powerful sense of connectedness w ith other womyn or such a

sense of belonging to a womyn's community as I did at that mo-

ment. By the time we finished singing, I was literally in tears.

But it was not out of sadness that I w as crying, but out of joy,

such joy as I had never before experienced. It was a feeling of fi-

nally arriving at the place that 1 had been searching for for all of

my life, a feeling of finally finding my true home and family.

And yet I wasn't completely there. I w as only on the doorstep of

my home. But after having made it that far, how could I ever

consider turning around and not coming (continued on page 27)

Departing festival participant flashing “I

love you” in American sign language
photo by Davina Anne Gabriel
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How I Spent My
Michigan Vacation

by Rica Ashby Fredrickson

This was my first Michigan, but not my first womyn’s festi-

val, as 1 had gone to the Sisterspace Pocono Weekend in 1992.

Michigan differed from Sisterspace mainly in the sheer scale of

things; distances were larger, there were more places to go and

events to choose from, and the festival went on for a week in-

stead of a w eekend. Tenting was also a new experience for me,

as I’d never camped before in my life, and Nancy had to show
me how to put up my tent (twice! — w hen we set up again out-

side the land Thursday night, I couldn't remember how the poles

went).

We set out in two vehicles from New Hampshire Sunday
morning, and armed early Monday afternoon. We were car

number two hundred something in line. After we entered,

Nancy went off to pay cash at the Music Box (the box office)

w hile the rest of us went ahead and did the orientation thing (you

watch a little video pep talk) and then went and signed up for our

workshifts and got our festival program books.

We were supposed to meet Davina in the line of cars out-

side the gate on Monday. Because of a little miscommumcation,
she waited for us at a rest stop on the highway, and we didn’t fi-

nally get her into our camp until 1 1:00 p.m. Monday evening.

Like the rest of us, she was admitted without question.

On Tuesday we set up our literature table. For most of that

first day, I was too shy to do much talking, but 1 spent some time

at the table watching the others interact with the womyn who
came by. By Wednesday morning I think I was as fluent as the

others in presenting our issues and fielding questions, and (like

the others) I frequently talked about my own transsexual life ex-

periences.

One of the days I was at the table, probably Wednesday, I

talked w'ith a woman who has an academic advisee who she (the

advisor) thinks is transsexual (probably post-op, but she could be

well along in the real life test). The student has interviewed for

numerous positions for which she is well qualified and has, sur-

prisingly, received only rejections; it seems likely that she’s

being discriminated against, but she hasn’t come out to her advi-

sor, which makes the subject difficult for her to bring up. How
to offer support without saying “I read you?” 1 agreed that this

was a difficult issue, and offered some suggestions which I hope
she’ll find helpful.

In our three days on the land I fell in love with Michigyn.
Wendi talks about how safe she felt there, being able to walk

around freely at 4:30 a.m. (which is when she returned from her

work shift at the Womb after driving a woman to the emergency

room at the nearest hospital) and not have to worry about being

mugged.

I also felt that sense of safety. Tuesday evening I was by

myself for a w hile watching a film, and then started up the path

tow ard our tents, only to find that my little flashlight was going

dead. Without enough light to see colors, 1 couldn't find my
way. Four wonderful neighbors of ours took the time to help

me, two of them staying with me until I recognized my tent.

Wednesday after workshift, Dav ina and I attended the

opening concert at the night stage. The Washington Sisters w ere

on when we arrived; we settled in near the back of the crowd so

large that I couldn’t clearly make out faces on the stage, but the

sound w as clear and beautiful, with not too much reverberation,

despite the distances.

After the Washington Sisters, Margie Adam came on. It

was just getting dark and she reminded us of the Perseid meteor

shower which was supposed to be at a hundred year maximum
that night- Her performance was punctuated by frequent “ooh”

and “ahh” sounds from the audience every two or three minutes

as bright meteors were seen flashing in the sky. One of her

songs was disrupted completely by loud applause for a bright,

persistent boldie that streaked and flashed across the sky almost

directly overhead; she recovered w ith good humor and resumed

her performance. During one particular song, with perfect tim-

ing, a good bright one fell just after she sang “When I was sev-

enteen, my best friend was the North Star,” and the audience re-

acted exuberantly. Margie was laughing and singing at the same

time, but she finished the song, a beautiful one. “Seeing is be-

lieving in the things you see. Loving is believing in the ones

you love.” It was still going through my head ten days later -

one of those refrains you just have to sing along with, like Chris

Williamson’s Waterfall or Song of the Soul.

I had no idea at the time that this w ould be my last chance

to get to the Night Stage. I went because of Margie; I’m glad

that she was on that particular night and not later in the week It

was an experience I’ll always remember with joy, whether I get

to be festigoer again or not.

On Thursday we planned to have an early evening rap ses-

sion with any womyn who wanted to join us at the Community

Center. We’d hoped to have it at the Oasis, the counseling cen-

ter, but the Oasis staff refused Janis permission to do this, for

fear of having an ugly incident in their space if security should

decide to move on us while we were gathered there.

Late Thursday afternoon I ate a light dinner, and was head
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ing for the Community Center when I ran into Jams. She told

me. w ith no preliminaries. “We've been evicted." She explained

to me that she and Wendi had been approached at the literature

table by Sue (the head of security) and another security woman
named Nancy. The security womyn had told them that some

womyn had been going around threatening to take physical ac-

tion against us on their own if security did not remove us.

Security, in the face of this, was unable or unwilling to “guaran-

tee our safety. " Thev requested that the transsexual womyn in

our group depart from the land. The non-transsexual members

our party (w hich Jams was the only one of) could stay, but secu-

rity also expressed uncertainty about the safety of anyone w ho

had been seen at our table and in our company. In accordance

with our prior agreement among

ourselves. Jams and Wendi had

given their assurance that our group

would comply with the order.

1 returned to our campsite and

found the others already starting to

pack up to leave. As we took dow n

our tents and packed, several groups

of womyn approached us to express

how sorry they w ere that we w ere

being made to leave. One woman
told us about a woman whose tent

had been trashed several years ago

by other womyn because she had

had a young male child, a toddler,

with her, despite the fact that his

presence was permitted by the festi-

val rules.

Groups of womyn continued to

approach us on the road as we ear-

ned our possessions outside. In fact,

about half of the womyn we encountered along the road stopped

and talked to us. All of them were fnendly, and I had the good

feeling of being in the midst of a community of support.

We reached the parking lot as night was falling, as I re-

member. We loaded our belongings onto the truck, moved out

onto the mam road, and then paused to confer with each other.

Janis had still not caught up with us. As we were trying to con-

tact her by radio, someone ran up to us, saying, “Hang on, the

cavalry’s coming!" The “cavalry” proved to be delegation of

distinguished members of the leather community, whom we
greeted warmly.

The leatherwomyn had come to inform us that the entire

S/M encampment had decided to invite us into their area so that

we would not have to leave. It was their understanding that we
w ere going because of the threats of which we’d been informed,

and they assured us we would be safe from attack if we stayed

with them. We were very' tempted to accept their offer, and we
debated for several minutes among ourselves before we decided,

by consensus, to leave the land as we had planned. The leather

womyn insisted that we’d be making a mistake: “Once you’re

off the land, they’ll have you where they want you and they’ll

stall you, they won’t meet with you. We know - we’ve dealt

with them.” We acknowledged that they might be right in their

prediction, but we said, “We absolutely need the continued good

w ill of the community. If we break our word, if we stay after we
said we would go, we may lose everything we were try ing to

gain. It’s far better for us to accept another year's delay, if that’s

the result,than to give up on the process."

By now it was about 10:00 p.m. Moments after we con-

cluded this discussion. Sue of security caught up w ith us. She

asked us why we were still on the land. We explained, truthful-

ly, that the large number of well-wishers w e’d had conversations

with had slow ed us dow n. Someone

mentioned to her that we’d had an

offer of safe space on the land; I has-

tened to point out that we had de-

clined the offer. Sue said that our

hav ing found safe space was irrele-

vant anvwav, that the issue was their

“womyn-bom womyn” only policy

which we were violating and it was

for that reason that we were being

made to leave.

I got tired of hearing Sue repeat

this code word, and so I said to her,

“When you say ‘womyn-bom
womyn’ what you really mean is

non-transsexual womyn, don’t you?”

Sue responded that it w as more com-

plex than that, that there were other

exclusions implied as well, and that

they could list those in the brochure

if they wanted to, but she refused to

tell us who else was excluded by the term. I replied, “That

might be helpful.”

When we reached the gate, it was after 11:00 p.m., but I

don’t know if the womyn who opened the gate for us realized

who we were. They must have known something us up, though,

when we drove up into a clearing on the other side of the road in

plain view of the gate and began to set up our camp.

During our exodus (and most of the time after that) l never

felt defeated, discouraged, or even angry except in the sense of

an abstract, intellectual awareness of injustice. It’s strange, be-

cause I know that if it had been me instead of Nancy two years

ago, I would have fallen apart on the spoL This year, the w hole

world was w'atching, or at least that’s the w ay it felt to me, and

there was safety in that There was also a great deal of safety in

having a support group.

It seems to me that if security had been seriously concerned

for our safety that they would have provided us with an escort

until we were off the land. But I’m glad that they didn’t though.

They treated us as womyn of our word, w ho could be trusted to

Rica Ashby Fredrickson
photo by Jay Fredrickson
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do as we had said without having to be watched or detained. In

this way they treated us with a degree of dignity, in sharp con-

trast to their treatment of Nancy at the Sixteenth MWMF.
On Friday morning we put up a blue tarpaulin canopy, and

a second literature table. Then we made two large banners on

heavy fluorescent magenta paper reading “Transsexual Womyn
Expelled from Festival” and “Too Out to Be In!” As womyn
began arming in numbers for the weekend, many of them

slowed down by our camp and learned from us about Thursday's

events. We set up smaller signs saying, “Honk If You Support

Us” at both ends of our camp along the roadside.

By the end of the festival, our signs were draw ing honks

from car after car in succession, giving me the impression that

the honks were in the majority. To be fair, I suppose there were

also runs of cars that didn’t honk. And then there were the

womyn who had to think about it for a moment, then honked

fifty feet down the road.

The traffic control womyn came out to see us and introduce

themselves to us at the beginnings of their shifts. We began to

consider ourselves their partners in maintaining traffic safety,

and learned to try to direct our supporters to the side of the road

w hen they stopped their cars to talk w ith us.

We had many visitors on foot, some of w hom walked a

mile or more to come out to see us. Some women even spent

more time with us outside than they did inside, as well as helped

us to make more buttons to hand out.

Another transsexual woman, Riki Anne Wilchins of New
York City, arrived on Friday night, and camped outside with the

rest of us. Her workshop 21 Things You Don’t Say to a

Transsexual was moved outside to our camp so that she could

present it herself, and we counted a total of seventy-five womyn
at the two presentations of it (Saturday and Sunday mornings.)

During one of Riki Anne’s workshops,someone said that

there are womyn who are uncomfortable with us (who used to

have the anatomy more frequently associated with men) because

penises have been used to abuse them. I told about my own suf-

fering in junior high school:

In seventh grade two boys noticed that I winced and

blushed at the mention of the word “penis.” For the next two

years they never missed a chance to stand near me, quietly,

rhythmically repeating that word. For me it was severe sexual

abuse, even though they never physically touched me. I felt for

many years afterward that the two boys had damaged me and

that my mind w-ould never be clean from the memory of what

they had done; even decades later I sometimes had difficulty

saving words starting with the letter P. In fact it did take me
more than twenty years after the abuse ended before I could sep-

arate my gender issues from my abuse issues and begin to recov-

er from both. What those two boys did was so hurtful to me be-

cause of what was attached to my own body, which I couldn’t

possibly get away from. I consider that I too w as violated by a

penis at the closest possible range.

During the workshop session on Sunday, someone asked

why we were making such a fuss, talking about being transsexu-

al w hen it was an uncomfortable subject for some. 1 said that if

we felt officially welcome and safe on the land, the subject

would probably hardly ever come up at all; it wouldn't be a hot

topic for us. As it was, we needed to raise consciousness about

the exclusionary policy, and in doing so, we naturally talked

about our ow n lives.

I came home from Michigan tired, but feeling good because

I found a wonderfully supportive community there. We were, in

a deep sense, festival participants for the entire week, even

though we never set foot inside the gate after Thursday evening

because many festigoers brought the festival out to us through-

out its duration.

Rica Ashby Fredrickson is a 43 year old, 2-years post operative

transsexual meat-eating lealherdyke from hell, but claims to ac-

tually be very shy, and a resident of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.

Pier favorite quote is from Sandy Stone’s Posttranssexual

Manifesto: “. . . silence can be an extremely high price to pa\

for acceptance.

"

Mission to Michigan II: Exiles at Mecca
(continuedfrom page 24)

back? How could I abandon this journey after experiencing

the outpouring of love and support that so many womyn had

demonstrated to us? How could I abandon this journey after

experiencing such a profound sense of connectedness to

these womyn and a sense of wholeness such as I had never

before experienced? Clearly, there is no way that I could do

so and remain true to myself and my convictions.

The experience of being at Michigan this year also oc-

casioned for me the realization of another irony about this

entire situation. It was my strong identification with the

feminist movement and my desire to be part of the feminist

community in the 1970s that were among the primary rea-

sons for my decision to undergo transsexual surgery in the

first place. Yet, at that time I never expected either that 1

would ever encounter any resistance to my presence within

it or that I would ever be advancing the cause of feminism

in the particular w ay that I am now doing.

But equally important as the consciousness-raising

work that we accomplished among festival participants was

the processing that the five of us transsexual womyn were

able to do among ourselves. This experience brought us

closer together in ways that I never imagined possible, and

enabled us to share parts of our lives that we would never

have been able to do otherwise. The realization that our ex-

perience had been so remarkably similar was tremendously

empowering for all of us. But directly experiencing what

we were able to accomplish collectively was even more em-

powering. And if only five of us can accomplish this much

together, who knows what can happen if we truly become

the community that we are capable of becoming?
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My Lecture from Alix Dobkin
by Laura Ervin

As many ol you know by now, the four women who seif-

identified as transsexual women were expelled from the

Michigan Women's Music Festival on the third day of the e\ent.

This left Jams Walworth as the sole woman staffing the gender

education table. Jams and 1 met up on Thursday night and she

filled me in on the day’s events, and 1 offered to stall the gender

education table on Friday w hile Jams took care of other things,

like running workshops, checking in on the expelled women’s

encampment across the road, etc.

The gender education table was next to one of the work-

shop areas in the One World tent area. Alix Dobkin conducted

a w orkshop right next to the education table on late Friday morn-

ing or early afternoon (1 don't exactly remember what time it

was). Now a little background ..

.

At the 1992 festival, Alix conducted a workshop in which

she talked about womyn who said they felt excluded from the

womy n’s community at the festival. Alix told these womyn who
felt excluded that they should continue to show up and to de-

clare: “I’m here, deal with me.”

Jams used the Alix Dobkin quote on one of the various but-

tons that were being given away at the gender education table.

As Jams was going off to conduct a workshop on Friday, she left

me with the instructions that if at all possible, she would like me
to give one of the “I’m Here, Deal With Me” buttons to Alix,

compliments of Jams.

Alix finished her workshop and finished talking with the

myriad of women who flocked around her. As she strolled by

the gender education table I called out to her. As she ap-

proached the table I walked out from behind it and handed her

the button and said, “This is a gift from Jams.” She looked

dow n at the w ords on the button and she sort of rolled her eyes

and kind of screwed up her mouth. She said that she didn't have

any idea w ho Jams was and she started to hand the button back

to me. I put my hands up, palms facing her and staid, “Really,

keep it, it’s on the house. . .
“ Seeing that I wasn’t going to take

the button back from her, she left.

After she left, I got to talking with a woman who told me
about how she and her friends had started a conversation about

gender issues at breakfast that extended through lunch ume. I

was interested in hearing about the various opinions and atti-

tudes that had come up up during their lengthy conversation. As

this woman w as talking to me I caught out the corner of my eye

that Alix had returned to the table. I felt it would be rude to

break off my conversation with this woman just because Alix

had come back. I figured Alix could wait her turn to talk to me.

I w as very much aware of Alix’s gaze burning into my forehead

and into the back of the other woman’s head. I guess Alix fig-

ured I would or should immediately turn my attention to her.

The woman w ho was talking to me picked up on the vibes,

turned and saw Alix was in line, and stepped aside to let Alix

have access to me.

Alix opened by holding up the button and saying that her

views about transsexuals w ere quite misunderstood, and that she

had nothing against transsexuals (this is the same Alix who re-

ferred to Nancy Burkholder as “he”). She went on to explain her

theory about gender.

From here on I will attempt to paraphrase what Alix said, or

at the very least, my understanding of w hat Alix said. I w ill

make no attempt to quote her verbatim since I make no claim to

having a photographic memory

.

Alix talked about how the patriarchy has basically fucked

us all over in the area of gender identity. We have all been pi-

geonholed into these two narrow gender groupings of male and

female. Because of the patriarchy we aren’t free to explore other

possibilities of gender, like there may be ten or twelve or more

variations of gender, but we might never really know because of

the patriarchy.

Since the patriarchy, or males, are the fashion designers,

etc., it’s really men who are into this feminine thing - dresses,

high heels, etc. — and that if the gender roles weren’t so restric-

tive that men could feel free to dress up in this stuff rather than

pass these fashions on to women to w ear. I got the impression

that Alix thought that because it’s really men who like dresses

and hells and foo-foo clothes, but aren’t allowed to wear them,

that was somehow responsible for the fact that some men decide

to have sex change operations. I asked her if this is what she

meant, but she didn’t answer that question.

She went on to explain that since there were probably more

than two genders, that transsexuals were no longer men or

women, but were “other.” Alix didn’t define what “other” was,

but she felt so much compassion for these people and believe

that they should have places where they can go (but the

Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival isn’t one of those places).

I think that she may have expressed some sort of pity for

these people who felt the need to “mutilate” themselves to feel

comfortable in their own bodies. She blamed the patriarchy for

the fact that these people are not comfortable in their ow n bod-

ies. But in the process of blaming the patriarchy for truncating

all of us into these tiny, narrow gender definitions and accusing

them of not letting us define ourselves, Alix did the same thing

to transsexuals by not letting them define themselves - saying

that a transsexual woman isn’t really a woman, that she is

“other,” or a transsexual man isn’t really a man, that he is

“other.”

I wasn’t much interested in arguing with Alix. I felt some-

what bombarded by her method of interacting with me.
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We then somehow moved onto the Michigan pseudo policy.

I decided w hich battle I wanted to take on, and the wording in

the festival brochure was one that I felt 1 could speak to in an ar-

ticulate manner. I said to Alix that 1 knew she had a lot of ac-

cess to the festival producers, and since they didn’t seem w illing

to dialogue w ith anyone on this issue, could she take a message

to them; that is, that the wording in the brochure is not clear and

it doesn’t work, and that many women don’t even know what the

phrase “womyn-bom womyn” is try ing to accomplish.

Alix indicated that for her, the wording “womyn-bom
womyn” w as perfectly clear (and her body language implied that

she believe it was cry stal clear to everybody). I stressed back

that it was a valid statement for Alix to say that the wording was

clear to her, but that she couldn’t really speak for all women.
She didn't really want to hear this. 1 stressed that it would be so

simple for the producers to simply make a statement of “no

transsexuals” in the brochure if they were not planning to change

the covert policy. I asked w hat the hardship would be to change

the wording. I asked if it wouldn’t be worth it to change the

wording in order to prevent another person from experiencing

the trauma that Nancy experienced during that first year she got

kicked out of the festival. Alix didn’t really have a verbal re-

sponse to my questions. I am making an editorial comment here.

Based on her body language and facial expression I got the im-

pression that she didn’t really think it a worthy cause to prevent

such a trauma from happening because these transsexuals are re-

ally still men, and who care if we hurt men? They are the big

bad patriarchy. We went round and round on this wording thing.

Alix initially didn’t want to agree to take this message back to

the producers, but eventually she agreed to tell them that the

w ording in the brochure is inadequate and should be changed.

I also explained to Alix that the term “womyn-born
womyn”, coupled with the producers’ belief that your original

gender is absolute destiny would mean that female-to-male

transsexuals would be welcomed at the festival since they were

still really women.

Alix also mentioned that she had been very offended by the

“vicious attack” on festival security staff and on the producers

after Nancy had been tossed out in 1991. 1 couldn’t really offer

any sympathy on that front since I still feel that the actions of

both the producers and the security staff were reprehensible.

Alix finally finished lecturing and left. There was a woman
w horn I met on the bus up from the airport when I arrived at the

festival with me at the table. She wasn’t planning to stay with

me at the table that long, but felt that 1 was under siege and

wanted to stay close to offer moral support. When Alix left (this

woman clearly had no idea who had been talking to me), she

looked at me and said, “Who was that asshole?” 1 said, “That

was Alix Dobkin.” Her face fell. I was glad to have another

person there as a sanity check, especially since I had felt some-
what attacked by Alix’s style of communicating.

But the story doesn’t end here, the best is yet to come.

Alix returned to the gender education table. She said that

she wanted me to convey a message to Nancy Burkholder. 1 said

that I would, and asked her what the message w as.

Alix wanted me to let Nancy know that she believes Nancy

to be a very intelligent and articulate person, and that she feels

that it would be a great service to us all if Nancy could take

some time to reflect and figure out w ho she really is (meaning, I

think, give some sort of definition to Alix’s concept of “other"

gender) and then to write a book about what she (Nancy) discov -

ers. Alix thought that that would be a great thing if Nancy could

do that.

1 thought 1 was going to drop to the ground in hysterics by

that point, but 1 managed to keep my composure and assured

Alix that her message to Nancy would be delivered and that I ex-

pected Alix to keep her promise to me by deliv ering my message

to the producers.

Laura Erx'in is a loo-out-to-be -in radical lesbian who has taken

the concept of political incorrectness to new heights. She lives

in Stow. Massachusetts with her bi-lover offour years, two cats

and two dogs.

Submissions of accounts of harassment and/or discrim-

ination experienced by transsexual womyn within the lesbi-

an/feminist community are now being collected for an an-

thology. Please send such submissions to; Davina Anne

Gabriel; 4004 Troost Avenue; Kansas City, Missouri 641 10.

- -
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I Hate Men
by Perrin Blackman

1 hate men. I traveled eight hundred miles and spent at least

five hundred dollars for the express purpose of getting away

from men. Well, maybe not entirelv for that reason, but that did

have a lot to do w ith it.

1 was one of the many women who made the annual pil-

grimage to attend the 1993 Michigan Womyn’s Music Festival.

1 don't know what I expected, but I did know I would leave the

forest w ith a feeling of regeneration and rest. I knew I would

walk along the w oodchip footpaths under the stars until I was

exhausted. I knew 1 would eat lovingly prepared vegetarian

meals for seven days. 1 knew I would encounter women of

even age, race, dialect and cup size. And I knew 1 would have

to tear myself aw ay w hen the w eek w as done.

What I didn't know was that my definition of “men” was

going to change dunng those seven days. On Sunday, I attempt-

ed to attend a w orkshop entitled 21 Things You Don 7 Say to a

Transsexual. 1 and two other women armed at 9:00 a.m. at

workshop area thirteen, only to be greeted by a young woman
bearing an official festival three-by-five card telling us that the

workshop would be held “outside the front gate.”

“Excuse me?” I said.

“Outside the front gate,” she smiled an official festival

smile.

I w as shocked. 1 shouldn’t have been, of course. But I as-

sumed that if a workshop had been approved that it would be

presented. 1 guess I should have been grateful that someone

ev en bothered to tell us w here to go.

And so it was, that a small but now even-more-dedicated

group of women made our way to the front gate. We muttered,

we whined, but we went where they told us to go, feeling some-

what like outcasts, feeling a lot like rebels.

And there they were, just across the road, with a huge sign

that read “Transsexual Womyn Expelled from Festival.” They

had tears in their eyes w hen they greeted us. We all waited as

more women made their way from the land into the little rebel

camp.

It seems that festival security had asked them to leave.

They were told that “some women” had said that if security did

not remove these women, they would do it themselves. Security

then adopted the passive policy of “we can’t guarantee your

safety or your friends’ safety.” So they left. And their friends

left But they didn’t go far.

I learned a lot that day. I learned that these women are as

much Lesbian as they are human. I learned that many of them

had been sexually abused as well as psychologically battered for

their gender. I learned that they are not men who for some per-

verse reason have operations so they can invade womyn’s land.

I learned that for the most part, they are more gentle and more

understanding of femininity than a lot of dykes I know

.

By the end of the workshop, my mind and my emotions

were swimming. I had to go and (for lack of a better word) pro-

cess this new information. Before I did, I took a little walk on

those precious footpaths I loved. 1 wore a button that read “l

Might Be Transsexual.” I have to admit, i couldn’t wear it for

long. The looks I got ran the gamut from bewilderment to revul-

sion to outright hostility. There were whispers, there were

states, there were a couple of w omen who met my eyes, then

looked extremely dismayed upon seeing my button.

In the half-hour I wore that button, I felt a tiny taste of the

bigotry and just plain fear that these women have to face daily. I

couldn’t take it. I put the button away and went on to enjoy the

remainder of the “man-free” festival, but it just wasn't the same.

1 don’t think it will ever be the same.

Perrin Blackman is a free-lance writer
,

poet, artist, cartoonist

and photographer and a resident ofKansas City, Missouri.

Perrin Blackman
photo by Davina Anne Gabriel
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AEGIS is proud to announce theformation of..

The National TransgenderLibrary & Archive

A repositoryfor books, journals, magazines, newsletters, films,

and other transgender material

To be initially housed at AEGIS Headquarters in

Atlanta, Georgia

August
; 1993

For Immediate Release

aegis (e'jis), n. 1. in

Greek mythology, a

shield or breastplate

used by Zeus and later,

by bis daughter Athena;

hence, 2 a protection,

i sponsorship; auspices.

AEGIS has announced the formation of The National Transgender Library and

Archive, which will serve as a repository for books, articles, journals, magazines,

newspaper dippings, videotapes, and films about crossdressing, transgenderism, and

transsexualism.

Dallas Denny, AEGIS' Executive Director, has placed her extensive personal

collection on indefinite loan to the library. Additional material will be acquired by

purchase and by donations of transgender-related material. ‘My personal materials

provide a core of hundreds of books and journal artides upon which to build,” Denny said.

*We have established an Acquisition Fund which will be used to purchase additional

materials. Our first priority will be to obtain copies of material of historical importance.*

Library holdings will be catalogued and housed for easy retrieval. Materials will be
made accessible to researchers and the general public. *The library will initially be

housed in a vacant room at AEGIS headquarters at 1898 Chisholm Court* Denny said,

'but we plan to seek funding for a location which can also serve as a walk-in center.

However, we are also considering housing the collection at a university library.
*

For three years, Denny has been compiling a bibliography of gender dysphoria

which is currently in press at Garland Publications. The bibliography contains thousands

of listings for books and articles,* she said. ‘It’s the perfed complement to the library. We
can consult it to locate references which we can then retrieve from the stacks. It’s all very

exciting. We are starting with a wealth of material, and should soon have one of the

largest collections in existence- and one which, unlike private collections, is available to

everyone and will be available in perpetuity.

"

AEGIS is soliciting donations of unwanted books, magazines, and other materials,

as well as financial contributions for the acquisitions fund and contributions to purchase

the bookshelves and filing cabinets needed to house the materials.

Denny said, *We would like to particularly call upon other transgender

organizations to place us on their mailing lists and send us back copies of their

newsletters and other publications. This is an exciting time in the history for

transgendered persons, and we would like to preserve it in our archives. If we are already

on your mailing list you can write or call us to see which issues we already have.’

An initial holdings list will be available by the end of 1993. The National

Transgender Library and Archive will be open to the public

(initially by appointment only) after 1 January, 1994.
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Find out what it would take to get the DMV in your state to remove sex from drivers' licenses.

Pass this information out to everybody around you. Talk to others about doing something to
change it.* Write a transsexual Our Bodies, Our Selves • Do incredible transsexual art •

Start a transsexual co-op living situation* Become involved in the debate over the DSM •

Start a local group to study the history of transsexualism • Fight AIDS • Come out to some-
one • Make friends with someone from a different part of the trans community • Organize a
transsexual festival • Call Davina and ask her what she wants you to write for TransSisters •

Organize a transphobia workshop. Advertise it with all the local political groups • Have a
fabulous life, just to prove them all wrong • Organize a training for "helping professionals."
Make it transsexual positive • Print up bumper stickers • Get one person per week to call the
local public radio station and ask about programming for trans people for twelve weeks. Call
the station and ask how to get a transsexual radio program on the air • Talk your local gay
and lesbian newspaper into letting you do a column of transsexual news. Make it terrific.

Send us copies • Picket a psychiatric hospital • Demand humane treatment of transsexual
people • Run for office as an out candidate. Don't make it into a freak show • Start a trans-
sexual drop in center • Protest the harassment of a transsexual woman in a public place •

Protest to a lesbian/gay/bisexual organization about leaving transsexual and transgender out
of their title • Complain to a lesbian/gay/bisexual/trans organization about always putting
trans last • Complain to a lesbian/gay/bisexual/trans organization about not doing anything
to back up their name • Befriend a young transsexual • Learn how non-profit organizations
work • Build a big surgical center where all employees are transsexual and all care is free •

Start a clothing line that fits transsexual bodies • Start a transsexual performance company
• Create a transsexual puppet show • Live well • Do photography of the transsexual experi-

ence • Smuggle new plates into the presses and run transsexual positive articles in your local

newspaper • Fuck the A.P.A. • Set up a table in the middle of downtown and do transsexual
education • Help with the protest of the Michigan Womyn's Music Festival's exclusionary pol-

icy • Work in a local electoral campaign as an out transsexual • Complain to your local news-
paper about never covering transsexual issues * Involve Amnesty International in the strug-

gle for transsexual rights • Do international networking for transsexual rights • Start a
transsexual religion • Be out • Express transsexual pride • Make alliances with the psychi-
atric survivors movement • Make alliances with the feminist community • Make alliances

with the disabled community • Stay alive • Make alliances with people of color • Make alli-

ances with liberal religion • Join a liberal church. Get them to take up the cause of transsex-
ual rights • Write theological articles chiding clergy for ignoring transsexual spirituality •

Make transsexuals popular within the new age movement • Start a substance abuse program
for transsexuals in your community. • Start a twelve-step program for transsexuals in your
community • Start a surgery fund • Watch the police on the transsexual prostitute stroll •

Educate the people who answer the local hot lines about transsexuals • Look critically at
how we treat each other. Improve it • Look critically at the whole transsexual talk show cir-

cuit • Make alliances with the reproductive rights movement • If you aren't out, watch the
papers and media. Report transphobic things to people who are out • Refute transphobic ar-

ticles in the feminist media • Work with Transsexuals in Prison • Ask employment agencies
about their policies about transsexuals • Compose a transsexual songbook • Record transsex-
ual music • Turn in a doctor who's trading hormones for sex • Talk to the cops about trans-
sexuals • Volunteer for a public position • Go on the fund raiser circuit • Make video docu-
mentaries about transsexual lives • Write transsexual poetry • Write a transsexual rock
opera • Start a transsexual coven • Do transsexual magick • Go to medical school and learn
how to perform sex-change operations • Network with transsexuals throughout the world •

Edit anthologies about transsexual lives • Celebrate transsexual experiences • Organize a
transsexual poetry reading • Organize a transsexual film festival • Don’t let the bastards get
you down • Add new ideas to this list. Distribute it • Laugh • Cry • Love

X.

adaptedfrom and reprinted courtesy of Transsexual News-Telegraph


